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Cialto, Friend * mY dis lite General. 
Brancadoro, A rich Senators Son. | 
Villerotto, A hola Fellow caſhier d by Czalto, and 0 
into Brancador 6 GI, : 
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More; 


More, 
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PROLOGUE: 


CC") Tate you expe 4 Prologue, we ſubmit : 
* But let metell you, this Exciſe on Wit, 
" Thoneh undiſcern'd, conſumes the Stock ſo faſt. 
Hot nanew Phancy will be le eft at laft. 
t's 20t like Money : 5 Monty though pazd in 


| Paſſes about, and is receso'd ages 


But Wit whew mt has once,  beex paid Before, 
There it lies dead, rr rant Bra more. 
Nor we dnt Fl et £89 by 
As in Law-Caſes, by a Prefptaghttz = 
Poets and Mountebanksnt , Kitty c Age 
Pradiſe with equal hops & 24K <1 Khege 

For "tis expeed they Noa worm wy) ly 

To every Humour Jome new Remedy - 

And one's as likely every man to pleaſe, 

As t other to cure every mans Diſeaſe. 

----But you are welcom all; and what men ſay 


Before a Feaſt, will ” ove a Play t 
Here s nothing you can like : bucks that ores 


4 of. makes 4 Feaſt,more certainly ingites no 


does tharfbis Phils 5 here's not a ey 
Js "i hing wanting. or il-dreſt. . 
e Pro but thus varied erves I fear 3 &-. 
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Enter Miranzo and Samya. 


Is ſtrange, Siſter. = 
Saws. Tis true, Brother. - +»; 4 
EIR9 A2A4r. Perhaps it is; bur ferw'ughtl 
. BA BS) have been heardof. .. 2 
SER Sam. Nor ever ſuch-a wonder &5 
Mir. 'There needs indeed a powerful Charm 
To raiſe up Spirits fettered longin Ap 
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(They fay that) Love is the bufinefs here, "© > 
When Youth ſeems to proie , Wyo, | BW 

It ſhall have a long ſhare in Tir X bur bi © +." | -, "oa 
Is fitted forits journey 5 LI 2 © RY 
Hath pack'd np all -his Fai "Fy; ek 4-2-2 


"#6. Fie, fie, 'tis otherw: 
Nay and (I think) belieycsfh 4 af = tor oo "I 
The warmth of Love-ſervexlaf7 e NE 
Mir. Where (in the" natne:oN 

Find entrance in hisbyeaſt 6 
Tt has no blood? to feed, WW 
-Is at. low ebbe. > $42 I 

Sam, There need L 
_ *She, like the Sun{ Warm 
Loris not waſted with & 
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V When my dear Father. lefi us to his care, 
He did not apprehend my Uncle apt 
Forſuch a folly ; and TI little thought 
To have been firſt ſaluted with this _— | 
At my return from Travel. - 
Sax, My Uncle ſtill pretends 
2 _ To remain juſt tous; and1 believe he will. 
_. air. It may. beſo: 
2 But when is this hot Lover to be Married ? 
Sam. To mortow morning. 
Mir. But what,moy'd her conſent 
'To take this Mummy in her Arms? - 
Mr ..- _ ..8ew. She's ne to her Father, and 
| _ "With him my Undcles wealth pleads high. 
IF | do believe ſhe thinks choice were a n, 
"I Ard would ſeem guilty to her ſelf, 
: As if ſhe fell from,perfect Innocenee, ' 
. - If that a partial thought for an 
| ie make a way for paſsion in her breaſt. 
F "oh g Mar. Then it ſeems her Father wooesz "<4 
Nw. IP gy Uncle ſpares his pains. - | 
Siſter; ſince. we are 1n dicourſe of Loyers, | 
: SunſcaſGnable to aſk for yours, © 
aveCialto; the laſt Intelligence I had 
f his glorious Victory; ſuch a Lawrel : 
IE adorn'd a Brow ſo youthful. - | 
EVE me, Siſter; though yon may be crasl, 
ncoricern d, Imuſt confeſs I ſhare 
aat's his good fortune. 
_-_  —_— ; Alas, Brother, {ince that time 
"300-: His c dition is much alker'd,” 
4 in ag Ha-----you amaze mp:-----Why do you appear 
So nd He is not deadI hope.” 
=: -.. «Sa. No, perhaps his life _- 
+. . [Tsnowthe greateſt part. of: bis misfortune. on 
' _ Mir. $iij lamtoſt in adrvitation. Wine. 
8 Changesa lirtls' tipprodugeth??; *. 
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all occaff 
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He's neer beginning 3 a riſing wind 


Worſe and worſe, helies abominably : 


| Inſtead of a Song before her Window, 


"2 b; _—_ 
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To make a Song, or indeed an Appology, 
For his doting at theſe yearsz - 
And that which helikes beſt when 
He ſalutes his Miſtreſs, muſt to 
Morrow be preſented before her Window. ; 
Mir. Iam amaz'd ; yet Fle ſuſpend my thoughts, 4 
And trouble (if I can) till fitter time. | 
$am. See. Brother, where hecomesz | Ezter Caſturuccio. 
Buis'neſs and Love are mingled in his poſtures. 
Mir. How he mumbles to himſelf ! 
Sure he does chew the cud of ſome ſet Speech. 
What an amorous look was there?---with that amiable ſmile?-- 
Which only adds a few wrincles in new places. 
Sar. Pray lets ſtand cloſes 


You know is ever uſher'd with a murmur. hs 
Caſt. How am I ſwell'd by expectation ! 

As the day breaks before the riſing Sun, 

So 1s Emilia's fair approach prepar'd 

Within me, by a precious ſenſe of happineſs. 

| He Gudies nnd ſearc es his pockets for P apers . 

Same, Peace; he has hit a fault, and now begins 7 

To hunt again. | 444 *c.. 
Caſt. O, theſe be they 3 now to my choice "i 

Forl reſolve to morrow fore'the Weddin 


Conld$F thou be yet more fair or good, [ He'reads. 
This Fool begins with impoflibilities, 

Tle have none on't :-----Whar rhis other ? 

Since phanſte makes all Women fair ,--—-- 


What ways are our Poets got into, 

They cannot make a Song without a lie, 

A vapour, or impoſbility 2 | 
There's none of theſe has hit my phanſfie yet : 
Once again.-----Qh, this like well ; Ry I 
A very pretty Maſque, ſhort, and full of variety; X <Y 
The Charges wont to be great,-----let me ſee,-+--- * 
Here is a Hymey, a Cupid, a Charon, and the DeStinzes : _ 
For the Hymez a ſaffron Robe and a Torch,----- _— 
Hang coſt ar ſuch a time; it ſhall be preſented 


When I firſt appear ; 'tis better a 4 
Than after the Wedding at night, when every bady's ſleepy. 
Now Ile goſce my Nephew, - NO LES 
And bid him welcome from his Travels. 
_ 
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Sam. Step out, Brother, there's your Cue. 
Mir. Can theſe Lovers ſee, trow ? 
Caft, My dear Nephew !----- 
Were thy brave Father living, 
'Thon could(t not fill his Arms and Breaſt 
With a more-welcome joy ; I'le be ſworn thou art return'd 
With all advantages in Fame and Perſon. 
Mir. Your kindneſs, Sir, ſees more in me than your eyes. 
Caſt. Nay, believe me, Nephew, I joy 1n't 3 
And that I could not do, were it not viſible 
What cauſe I have for't. : 
Mir, 1 wilh I may continue, Sir, 
Worthy your fair opinion. 
Caſt. And how, man ? merry ſtill ? 
Mir. I take nothing to heart, Sir z It ſeems you do 3 
For my Siſter tells me, I am come ſeaſonably 
To ſee your Joys made perfect every way, 
At leaſt as you 1magine. | * 
Cast, Oh, Nephew, 'tis paſt Imagination. _ 
Nephew, thou canſt not-phancy what ſhe 1s 3 | 50 
ti Woman-kind no preſ1 ent ic found 5 
To ſhew thee her : But you it ſeems "0 
Wh Do apprehend that all my future Actions 
— Will ſhew me more her Husband then your Uncle. 
Ez. Ar. You miſtake me, Sir 3 
þ . +," - -Neither my Nature nor my Fortunes yet 
"Are preſt with ſuch mean thoughts ; what I have ſaid 
Was more my care for you than for my ſelf 3 
-1I would not have your laſt days 
'Shut up with Folly or Misfortune. 
Cai. Fear not, fear-not; I muſt be happy; - 
It isan injury to her to doubt it. 3 
Mir. He is unreaſonably poſleſs'd. | Aﬀede. 
CaiF. But I forget-----My deareſt Niece, , 
You ſhall perceive that neither my concerns | 
Nor paſſion hinder my juſt care of thee, 


«4 - - 
«= Y Ee 7 


SS EEE PILF aca... Es. 


My beſt Samira. CE a : 
I have provided ſuch a Fortune for you;  — [ Samira Tarts. 
Nay, ſtart not at it,---= 7 
"Tis the rich Heir young Brancadoro; 
This day he comes to viſit thee,. 
We'll quickly make it up.---- 
Come, good Nephew, I have much to do; 
Within Ile tell thee all my mind. 
S47t. How---- TE | 

MW "H4ir. Peace, Siſter. : © [[Ex. Caſtraccioand Miranzo. 
&--- : Sam. Marry Brancadoro! Isthat:the happineſs 

Y 1-bope, I may depends Iſhall enjoy : 


With 
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{With him the Curſes of his ill-got Wealth; 
; And riſe upon the poor Czalto'sruines, 


4 Oh what a Crime was my feign'd cruelty / 
> MethinksI am as guilty 
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And ſeem an acceflary to all Cialto's wrongs, 
Becauſe I did not openly declare 

My Paſſion for him ; that would have rendred me 
Uncapable of being now a Party : 


'Teis too much, 


That poor Czalto at one time ſhould find 
Both me and Fortune equally unkind. [ Exit. 


Enter Brancadoro axd Tayler. 


Tay.Morrow to your Honour;how do.you like your Clothes? 
Braz.T like my Clothes well enough, but my man Jocamo ſays 
You areſuch a dear cheating kind of Tayler, that Ivow 
He'l have me turn you away ; my laſt Mourning Suit did 
Not coſt me half ſo much. 
Tayl. Your Man isa pick-thank Knave. 
Call me Cheat ! Tle ne're work ſtitch 
For ye more as long as I live, 
Unleſs you pay me for calling me Cheat. 
Bran. Nay, ſtay, ſtay; SORE 
What a deviliſh Fellow are you now to exa& upon me, 
Becauſe you ſcel love you? The Divel take youfor me 3 
What Compoſition muſt you have? 
Tayl. Tle have forty ſhillings, and Fle have it in Gold too. 
Bran. Poxtake you for me; will not Silver ſerve your turn; 
When you know 1 love Gold ſo well ? | 
Pray ye heartily now Jack take Silver. 
Tayl. | vow Gold, or fare you well. EE - 
Bran. Stay, and be hang'd then ; here, here 3 now are you 
Good Friends Jack? nay, I vow now ſpeak truth. 
_ Tayl. Yes, I vowl forgive you. 


Enter Man. IT 


Bran. Look ye here's my Man. What a devilſhRopue are you 
Torail at my Taylor Robzz, andifay he cheats me? 
Serv. Pray Sir view his Bill ;- in the-firſt place . 
Here is fifteen Shillings a yard for Stuff of half a: Crown. 
'Bran, Why look ye therenow Jack; what a ftrange Rogue 
Are you now to cheat me fo ? $ Eo FIG: 
'Tayl. What a ſtrange piece of Ignorance is your Man, to .call 


it Stuff? I proteſt my Lord'tis o'th* ſame piece that the King of 
'Fraxce his Wedding Suit was on; the Stuff is call'd Adam __-_ 
| 25 


+ bee; King Haccamantacu ſent the King of France three pie 
of it 3 and I bought this of his FTayler a purpoſe for you  : 
your wiſe Man calls it Stuff, forſooth. | 
Bran. Look you there now, you blockheadly Fool you ; 
What would you more ? prethee how do ye call the Stuff, 
And the King that ſent it, Jack. 
Tayl. The Stuff 1s call'd Adam mar hee, 
And the Kings name 1s Haccamantacu, 
Serv. What a Mountebank Rogue is this ? 
Bran. I vow that's fair ſatisfaCtion ; 
I wou'd not for my Money but know this; 
I vow, I vow, 'tis very pretty. 
Serv. Pray ye ask him why he ſets down forty Shillings 
For making a riding Coat. 
Bran. Nay, butI vow, Jack, the Devil take ye 
For me, for being ſo baſe ; why forty ſhillings now ? 
Tayl. There1s ten Shillings for making your Coat, 
And thirty ſhill. for a Port-hole for your Sword to peep out a 
Bran. Why, 1s not that very fair now ? 
Why, art thou grown a ſtark Fool now ? 
Prethee, Jack, what is a Port hole ? 
I vow thou haſt the prettieſt Names. 
 Tayl.A Port hole is,as the vulgar have it, a kind of Slit ; but: 
France it is call'd Port-hole, and is made with a white down 
. ' Here, and a whife down there; they are very chargable. 
Bran, I vow, thou art a pretty Fellow : 
But has the King of France his Port-hole made 
With a whife down here, and a whife down there, as mine: 
But here's Vierotto; I vow I muſt talk [ Exter Villerott 


A little wiſer to him. [ Ex. Tayler and Servan 
How doſt thou like my Clothes, Y/:Perotto ; are they not brav 
Fit for my quality ? 


Vil. Exceeding brave, Sir. 
Bran. Tlong'dto be out of Mourning, to ſhew my ſelf; 
For whilſt my Father liv'd I never could appear. 
Vil. No, he was aſham'd you ſhou'd. [ Afid 
- Bran, Beſides, I hate this Mourning, it makes my hands ſo 
-Deviliſh dirty ; and I will not waſh them till my Mother die 
And whenT have done mourning for her, I'le waſh them 
For good and all.----- | 
Well, and what ſays my Council ? 
Vil. Why, they ſay, Sir, by theſe Writings 
Cialto has no/Juſtice to redeem, 
Nor canit bear diſpute in any Court of Equity. 
Bran. Why, this tis to have a wiſe Father ; 
As he has order it, 'tis not afarthing matter 
If I were an arrant Aſs. 
Thou ſaift, my Council ſays, 
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you 3 anFT here's no relief can now be _ - 
Vill. None, Sir,----but by the Senate. 
Bran. That were fine y faith, 
[To fave him they had a mindto ruine, | w 
# Which my Father help'd to do(peace be with him) \Y 
And dy'd when he had done 3 -two Courtefies at once. | \*<uM 
* 7:0. But ſuppoſe, Sir, the Senate wants his Condu&, 7 
They can he kind again on ſuckroccafions. 
Only the obeying part of men | 
* Obſerve the rules of Honour in their Friendſhip. 
They can as quickly too --aperg the Sum, 
* And compel you to give him up his Land. 
'' Brax, But they won't, I hope. | 
+ YiÞ, Sodol; but bow if ſuch a thing ſhow F be? £m 
* Bra, Piſh ,piſh, they'l not diſpleaſe me, SEAS D_ 
They uſe to borrow money of my Father; = 
P out at{Yet for all that, it'puts me juſt in fuch a"ſudden Keear 
As the ſtumbling of my Horſe uſes todo. 
| Vl. I ſhall hardly work him to't,---- _ [Aſde. 


IBurt, Sir,"tis not amif to talk' of things * 
That may be; Plots of preventioh are not made 


Extempore;-nor.is haſte a Friend to Counſel : 
Befides, I take it, 

You gothe ready way to make Cialto 

Yet more your Enemy. _— 
Bran. How ſo? WM 
_ #3. You are about to rob him of his Miſtreſs, — 
The fair Sazzira; what Kindneſs cati youexpeR, | . 


Servant.JWhen you poſſeſs at once his Love and Fortunes d 
t bravc. 


you3 


Stuff, 


Enter Meſſenger. 


lf; © Bran. What a 1.-----How now P-——what's $ your buſineſs? 
$3 Meſſ. Signior Ca$Frucczo, Sir, prelezity his Service to you, 
[ Aſide. Fe. by me ſnt.you a Mud ae Ke ? 
ds ſo } Of the Writings which concern your Marriage. * 
er dies} Braz. Oh, I'thank him; *tis very well. 
l 3 Till. How' $this? jt ſeems ſtrange tome — 0 [7 
{ You ſhould agree with him, and never ark” LY TR 
{ The Ladies free conſent. tf "REY 
| Bran, Why, doſt thou think Ineed dbub 
Would any Woman beſo ſimpleze@ Be: \ 
# Why Man, there havebeenWwtry i Fin have fila | 
Stark mad for me at firſk fight HR 
Val. . Willit not, E Mangera 
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The Sueprif: 


Fill 'Idoubt he will not. 
Br.l am told the pittiful fellow Jares not come neer her 
This 'tis to be poor: AndIgo boldly ; 
This 'tis to berich. - . 
Vill. But if he ſhould hear you were like to have her, 
It might perhaps move him----- 
Bran, To what? 
Vill. To cut your Throat. 
| Bran. Let him be hang'd :. But if Signior Caſtrxccio 
Admit ſuch Ruffiansin his Houſe, Fle ſend her word 
| Flatly, Tle have nothing to do with her. 

+ Vill. But your Writings and Covenants,---- 

You can't in honour break them. 

Bran. I carenat; who dares ſue me? Itany do, 

I am rich enough to make them weary on't ; 

Though I confeſs Tlike the Gentlewoman well enoguh. 
Vill. Yet there's another way would do your buſineſs. 
Bran. Saiſt thou ſo? nay, and there be another way, 

| Tcare notifT take it, ſo I may do nothing 
Unbefitting my Eſtate and Quality. 
Vil. You'l pardon, Sir, thisYiberty I take; 
It ſprings from my affeQtion to you 3 
For ever fince I came-into your Service 
6 | - All your concernments have been mine. 
-- Bran. Tdo believe it; and havetruſted thee 
G With every thing ; and for m part, Thavetold - 
Thee my mind, I care for any body 
= As little as they « carefor me 3 
b-* _ Thou mayſſt ſee Tlovethee, 
Otherwiſe I regard no body that i 53n0t richer then my ſelf. 
Vil. What an inſenfible ſtock haveI towork on? (4 
A But you forget what I propoſe, Sir. 
4 Bran. No, I donot; 'tis that Tſhould have Samira; 
Why fay no more, I will have her. 
Yill. You conſider not the danger of Ciulto's revenge. 
Bran. I care not for Cialtto, nor her neither ; 
I can let her alone, if there be ſuch adoe about her. 
Vill. But you may preventit. $2 
R Bran, How, prethee ? SET 
Vill. Why, f C:alto were once dead, : 
Ther@werens further trouble ; —— of wa 
You might *njoy-his Miftref: - and his Fortune. 
| Bran, Wou'd he wou'd' dic then,:” 
E. - Yill. Mendo not-uſe to doit for a wiſh. 
= Bran, Why, how then? 
* YVill. Wou þ you hang your: ſelf if C;alto ſhou defire i it 2 
Brazx. Tt'imay bel a. £4 if I were as poor as hes 
For this is. the caſe -=--fay now+-<—= 


er her now 


her, 
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- Again return yet if he be unwilling”- 


' - At adiſtance : I have heard of .a Conjurer 


; - : - C . 
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yiÞ. Now will he ramble again into 
? But, Sir, he does not think himſelf ſo poor 
- As you imagine, while he lives in hope 
That what you now poſſeſs of his may once 


To depart this World, he may be forc'd. 
Bran. Which way, which-way 2. 
Yill, Why, for .a little money Inſtruments 
May be found. | 
Bran, To do what ? 
Vill. To kill him. "RAY 
Bran, Um, that may be found out, WY 3 4 
Ando good-night to my Eſtate. by 
_ Yall. Nay, if you pleaſe, Sir, he ſhall live, and do you 4 
The Curteſie to cut your Throat. 
_ Bran, Talk no more, good Y:leretio; -another time, 
Another time, and that in-private too. © 7. - 
I hope no body has heard us; men may hear-- 


- That could make a Glaſs for a man to look in, 
- And hear his Enemies fourty miles off. 
Vill. Do you believe ſuch ſtories ? 
Bran, TheDevil may do much, - that's certain : 
But for the preſent Tamgping tg.ſee my Miſtreſs, . — 
Fair $4mira; *tis fit I ſhou'de ber = 


her 7 9» 
OI TI [ Aſide; | 
Why. are you neer marrying her ? ae 
Bran. To morrow, man, to morrow ; her Uncle'and I 
Make but one buſineſs on't. IR. 
Vil. Tomorrow Sir, and her leave yetunask'd / | 
Bran, What needs that ? her Uncle has done it for me. 
Thou haſt the Agreements; I muſt away. = 
A [Exit Brancadoro.. 
Vil, This ſuits with my Deſigns :z— | = 
And yet it ſtartles me, 
'To have ſo dull a Fooll to work on: 
But eafje paths do ſeldome lead us to revenge; 
Let them be rough, as are the ways 
[Through troubled Seas, I'le tread 'um. 
The bale injury I receiv'd from Cialto, 
Caſhiering mc trom my, Command for a petty plunder, 
And a Rape (asthe Wench call'd it) was the firſt caufe 
That brought me to Brancadoro's Service, E 
Whofe Father was his mortal Enemy 5 | - 'Y 
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To: right my wrongs upon Czalto's heart. 
F [ Exit Villerotto. 


Enter Moreno, Emilia, ad Bottolo. 


Mor. Come, my beſt Daughter, this day thou ſhalt 
Be made a happy Wothan ; fear not, fear not, 
'Nor look upon his age with prejudice ; 
Ape is far ſteadier than Youth, Emilia ; 
He'l never make thee jealous. 


” 


Bot. No more thanan Ewhuth wou'd, I dare fiyear for him. 


: [Aſfide. 
Emil. You ſpeak; Sir, as if you thought me alter'd, 
Orellſe as if I ſtill had been an Hypoctite 3 
But truly, Sir, you-need not doubt me, 
I do believel ſhall be happy with him, 
Becauſe a bleſſing waits upon Obedience : 
You might command me 'gainſt my Inclination, 
But Iam bleſs'd with ſuch indifference, 
That 'tis no trial of my Duty, Sir, 
To give my free conſent. | 
Mor. That's my beſt Girl ; get thy ſelf ready, 
The Bride-groom's neer at ia 5 I muſt about, 
There's nothing done if I be not at their elbows. 
[ Exit Moreno. 


Bot. The Devil had as good be there. 
Why, how 1s it, Miſtreſs ? 
Emil. Very well, Bottolo, I thank you. 
Bot. I wiſh it may continue ſo, Miſtreſs. 
Emil, Doſt thou fear I ſhall be fick ? 
Bot. Nay, I can't tell; it'may be the Palſey 
Or Cough o'th' Lungs is not infectious 3 
You are going to venture, Miſtreſs. 
Emil. What doſt thou.talk of? 
Bot. Why, of that which is nothing elſe 
But talk, of Old Age; 
Sure, Miſtreſs, it will never agree with you ; 
Has not your Father perſwaded you 
Y are above Fifty? And that you were born 
Before the Battle of Lepanto ? 
Emil. Why ſhould he do that? 
Bot. Why, 'twere convenient he ſhould 
Either perſwade- you that you were old, or 
T hat Ca$iruccio were young. 
Emil. Away, you Fool. 


8 Bot. Well, Miſtreſs, hang me if ever froſty day 

Þ* Did well at Frint-time ; for my part, I wonder 

| Theold Gentleman has no more Conſcience 

Than to marry you.----- 

If I were worthy to adviſe you, Miſtreſs,----- 
Emil, Peace, you Fool, and benot rude. 


dtto. 


[ Exit Emilia; 
Bot. Go thy way.----I am half perſwaded 
Thou art no Woman, or at leaſt 
[Thou doſt not know thou art one; 
4 'More then by thy Petticoats.-----Well, ww——— 
= If thouart pleas d, thanks to the Powers Divine: 5 
him. *'For my own Cares Ile try the power of Wine. [ Exit. 


ACTUS SE CUNDUS, 


Scena Prinias 


Enter Miranzo and Cialto. 


—_ + abr. | Should not thank you for this Viſit then,.--- 
'Fie; my deareſt Friend. 

Cialts, Forget that name, and me; I try'd 
Tobegin firſt no more to think on you 3 
But I was womaniſh in my temper 3; 
My fondneſs of yoh had a power above 
My generous Reaſon; - : 

Air. Is there a generoiis cauſe fr breach of Frieridſhip > 
Cial. It wErea guilt to ſay TamyourFriend': 
Wonder not ; forT: I'm gown! ſo miſerable 
9 That Friendſhip would be paid to me-' 
As unſeaſonably as to Men in graves; 
Wheredifſolition wraps up every Title, 
And buries Names with Things.' . * + ” Hs 
Mr. What ſtorm toſſes his noble Soul |  - 
Why does my Friend thus wrong himſelf and nie? 
ON did not chin the' brave' Cialto's Mind © | 
Had been fo much within the reach of Fortune; "Uh 
-Uſe her as thou wouldft a phantaſtical Woman; + - ' 
If thou would have her kind; "Win her; UE Pu 
2-* - 54.5.+::4 ' Ohh 
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_ The Dwrpiſel. 


Cial. Pray ſay nomore;z you underſtand me not z 
Nay, ſpare your Lectures after this I fear 
That we muſt meet no more.-----Farewel. 

. [Cialto ers to £0 

Mir. You are too quick 3 think with yourſelf; 

Sure you may be perſwaded, e're you go, 
Toſeemy Silter. 

Cial. Ha !----that was too ſevere 3 departing Souls 
Are ſometimes thus call 'd back with cruel kindneſs, 

To ſhare more miſeres on Earth.---- 
Did you not name your Siſter ? 
Mir. How he's mov'd 1-—- 
Yes, 1did ; my Siſter Samira. 

Cial. You might have ſpar'dthe + "7 nk 5 
I have her Name engrav Fx in ſeveral Characters, 

By Loveand Fortune.----Why do you ſtare upon me fo, 
As if you were amaz'd at my diſorders, 

That are not. ignorant of my diſaſters, 

Nor of my Paſſions: ? What do yon think ? . 
Is't not a pretty mingle? .. RR: [_ Enter Samar 

Mir.\ See, my Silter. - ' _ | 

Cial. How, Samira [----- tis ſhe,---- 

With what an horror now that lovely Shape 
Appears, that T haveſo much joy'dto gaze on! 
- Such a confufion would an. Angel bring | 

' Upon a Man loaden with Sins, 

As I amwith Misfortunes.--—-. , -,- 

Iam ſo much amaz'd I cannot find my a its offers to 

Sam, Cialto. ; {x | 
Mir. Stay 3 what means this rangenef?. 
Come, 'tis too much forc'd. _;,, 

Cial. Cruel Miranzo, cruel in your kindua, 
That only holds ſo fair a Mirror to me, : 
To ket me fee how much I am unhappy. my 

Mir. You are miſtaken, and throw a blemilb on her: HH 
She is the ſame ſhe ever' was. RT ys Sud 

Cial. Why, that was Cruel ſtill to me. 

I complain'd not, faireſt Samwire, _ 
That you were ſo, when was Fortunes Favorite; ;. 
And ſure I will not hope for Pity, | $ 

Now I am turn'd heriSlave. S 

Sar. As my thoughts were neyer mov M.- 
With Pia... drawn from Proſperity ; ſo believe, 
'T ſhall have no averGpa for the Virtuous, « 
Although Unfortunate.. TE MET Oy 

Czal. Oh, do not with miſtaken tha - 
Attempt to palliate my Diſeaſe ; 
Tis Fortunes Plague, that's never to be cur'd; 
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I ſhall infeCt thoſe I eome neer,----and yet---- 

I love you ſtill----above----all---- 

J have ſuch Tides of Paſſions whenl but name you, 
ach more now ſee you, that my words 
>Areover-flown, and like drown'd men 

- *Diſorderly pop up, and fink agen. 


; 'Diſtempers ſeize me,----I talk wildly too, I fear. 
| | $412, Tunderſtand younot; pray recolle& 
Your ſelf, ſpeak freely to me, _. [She weeps. 
+ 'Cial, Why do you both expreſs ſuch wonder in your looks ? 
afai* miſery ſo ſtrange ? | \ He ſinks down. 
L * 'Mir. Why, Siſter, you are ſtill inſenfible ; 


Tf you ever lov'd Czahto, tell him now ; 

-And be not like the reſt of the mean World, 

'To own nothing that is unhappy. 

z $a. If Ifay little, Brother, I give you leave 

*To think my grief ſtops more my words; 

"Than want of kindneſs for Czalto : 

, KYetto content you, hear me--- { He arts wp; 
, -Cial, Hold—— | | 

our pity, if move any, comes too late 5 | 

hoſe gentle Tears that once had been thy Bleſſjog 

o now but aggravate and haſte my deſtiny. 

Juſt ſo the drops of Heaven, which firſt caus'd 

ke thriving Plant to ſpring and flouriſh, 

hen by ſome rough and fatal accident 

ts ſhaken roots have loſt their hold, 

| FT hen the ſoft rain no longer pives it life, 

-.:\5 YBut makes it periſh faſter; EET 

: :i;,""% 84am. Oh my heart ! The throng of all his griefs 

- 3,+,,4;Has crowded in my Breaſt, and I muſt ſpeak 

ITS 1/8 Or burſt: —— Cato. T 


o, 


.E: 


EE WEE | Enter a Servant. 
3.35 : Serv. Sir. = 
ag Mir. What's the matter ? 
...,” FServ. Your Undle, Sir, is coming hither, 
::: +... And with him Signior Brawcadoro. nem 
--:;.- Air Signior Coxcomb.—Miſchief on his unſeaſonable Viſit: 
-1.-::*-, Hasnotmy Uncle preſs'd you, Siſter, 
ii,,, + Tomortow when he Weds, to Marry with 
* .-.._ ThisFool Braxcadero? TY ES 
+... Sam, Moſtearneſtly, even to threatning me; 
Mir. He may be injurious —— 
 :;;; *Cjal, How! wouldthe Fool purchafe my Love, 
.: , As hisdamnd griping Father did my Fortune ? + 
{'T have not mortgag'd ſite my Wiſhes to him; 
oÞ Tf Iamurg'd this way I ſhall grow weaty 


[ SIudies. - 


14. T he. Smrpriſal. 
- Of politick patience, nor with tired hopes 
| Watt longer the falſe Senates leiſure. 
-Still ador'd Samira, am I not too confident, 
That in all my miſeries, when I do notnouriſh the leaſt hop 
Of e're enjoying you my elf, 
I ſhould now ſeem jealous of you. 
4 Sam. Havel ſhew'd my felf fo eafie, that you need fear 
A I will be facrific'd untoa Fool: ? 
Mir. Peace, they come; be temperate, Czalto. 


Enter Caſtruccio, and Brancadoro. 


Cas. Come, Nephew, (for ſo I dare venture to call you.) 
Air. Heaven ſend us joy of our wiſe Kindred: [Ae 
# Bran, Ha, upon my conſcience that's Czalto ; 
© I know him by his fierce looks ; *tis he, I vow : 
& I am like to have a fine wooing on't. 
Wou'dI were hid under a Bed, 
Or behind the Hangings, I wou'd breath 
'No more than a Mouſe that ſleeps all the Winter. 
Why, wh, what a-terrible look was there / 
D' hear, Uncle ? I proteſt I left one of my Gloves 
Behind me in the Window,'and I'me afraid 
It will be ſtoln. *- 
Cai, Why, you have them both on. _ 
Bran. T had forgot, like an Aſs as Was, £0 hide one. [Aſia 
Caſt. Come, come on. : 
Bran. Nay, as I aman honeſt Ray 
There's my Almanack with Notes and Memorandum: | in't, 
I'le go back and come preſently. @_ 
CaFF. Fie, Nephew, my Niece ſees you. 
Bran. You can't tell how ſhe likes me, can you, Uncle? - 
CasF. O, fear not that. 
Bran, Never ſtir, Uncle,.I have mighty need —— 
I muſt needs do you know what. 
He looks vengeance ſurley : [Af 
'He makes me wink as bad as.a flaſh of Lightning wou'd. 
| Eaſt. Come, Nephew, what are you baſhful ? 
Niece, this is the Perſon I told: you of, 
That to morrow will make. you an happy \ woman, 
And be an evidence of-my-care and kindneſs. 
Saxz. I need noſuch teſtimony, Sir. 
Bran, What does ſhe ſay, Uncle, that ſhe has noneed of m 
Why-then I have no need of her ; 
Ile a beholden to no. body living. 
Cai?, No, no,you.are too miſtruſtful.. 
Come, Niece, prepare againſt to morrow,' - 
To be made Miſtreſs of the greateſt Fortune 


S7CR), 


-> 1 . | £{ @- 
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# : Bra. Itbink I can tell ſoffe few particulars without book, 


ea 6 f fome ſmall Eordſhipsthar {ſerve my turn 
_ To cover this poor out-ftde, and bois {light 
Equipage of Servanty'ant] 'Attendants,—— 
d fear Now dare not[ proceed to-particulars,for fear 
I ſhould come to name that wild-looking Mans Eſtate, 
Which ſhou'd make up the Catalogue, 
T'le tell youa pretty Jeſt, Miſtreſs; - 
A Friend of mine would have had me married 
'A Kinſwoman dof his;—and— MY 
Il you.) £4. I wou'd you had, Sir. 
[ Aſide, Bran. Why, how ſhou'd I have had you then ? 
$42. I muſt have beefi content, Sir. 
Bran. Nay, Ithank yon for that; fol. _ have forfeited 


My Covenants to your Uncle ; I may be ſue 
If I don't marry you to ttiorrow:. _ - 
Cal. How's this) {fn 4: FA 
Mir. Peace, does this Coxcomb move you ? 
CaZF. Tis as he tells you; Niece. _ he 
Sam. I wonder, Sir, youſhould diſpoſe of meſo abſolutely, 
Without allowing me fome larger time.-- 
Caft. You had need confider indeed for ſuch a Fortune. 
- Sam. Is there nothitis but Fortune'to be thought on? 
[Aſide, Conſent ade) ' not alone'from Wealth: 7 
*Marriage you know admits no ſeparation 5 
And if Aﬀections ſhou'd not be united, © 
in't, . 'ThePerſons muſt be miſerable, | 
| _ Caſt. Hey Jay, no more of this Love-Logick : 
What, you would have ita Romance, - 
le? . ' Andafter ſonic long time, and ſtrange Adventures, 
' Diſcover pity for your Knight Errant. 
' Remember, your Fatherleft you to my. care; 
- If you marry.not Brancadoro to morrew | 
[Afide, Te throw youout of it.” 4c 
d. . Sam. "Tis ſtrange, Sir, that you ſhou'd preſs me thus, 
* So ſuddenly to diſpoſe'my elf for ever. | 
| . What fay you, Six? I hope you areſo civil { To Brancadoro. 


[ Afde. 


% 


As not to urge 1t. | 
Bran, Why, I ſay, A bargat'sa bargain. LE 
| Czal. This is monſtrqus ! I can'hotd no longer: [ Aſtae. 
of me? Mir. Confider, you may do hurt. 
. Czal, Icare not, ———Stgnior Cafty#ocio, 
- Tthink 1t does not much become you 
70 torce your Niece to any thing 3 Re 
\, HerF2ther ne're believ'd that you wauld uſe 
- The | ruſt which he repos'd in you, to ſuch anendd — 
Sienng' $ ©: Bran. Nay, for my part, if ſhe be'nt as willing as, : » 


" VV TY 


" A hg for her, anc Ll you to0. | 
——— horribly amd... -. + G 
Mir. How the Aſs ſhakes and briftles both ogeiter,  f 
Caſt. Signior Cialto, I wonder-more that you. 
Shou'd give your unask'd. Counſel, to diſturb 
The Advancement of my Niece and Family. 
Cial. He cin.make large Jointures indeed, 
Thanks to his Fathers baſg and griping praiſes. 
Caſt. You are uncivil in my Houſe. 
Cal. You are old, and-$qmira's Uncle g 
Theſe are ProteCtions: 3 you may ſay any thing : 
But I would not adviſe this wealthy Coxcomb, 
For all your Articles, to yenture upon Marriage : "WE 
"Twill be dangerous, Signiqr Brancadoro. 
Caf, Pray leave my _ Sir ; I deſire no ſuch 
Rude Dn | 


\ 


Bran. Nay ſhe may-dp;what ſhe will} inreaſon 5 
But if I'murg'd I am as ſtout and ſurly 
As the ſtouteſt of 'um, let. it be Man or Won N 
This Gentleman thought to-bluſter me | 
Out of my Bargain; byt1 think he was deceiy' d; 
He had beſt let me alone...-. -- 
Mir. Seem to comply,gear Siſter 2 le tell you why hereafter 
[ Aſode, 
Sam. I hope, Sir, you will allow mea few hours 
To think, perhaps to perſwade my ſelf 
To an obedience which you preſs ſo much. 
Cafﬀ?f, Do, my good Niece; for to morrow 
I muſt needs have your cqmpany : 
| Speak for your ſelt, Nephew. 
Bran. | canttell what to ſay, for fear _— 
This bluſt ring fellow ſhou'd peep in again : _=_F./77 
' Yet Ile ſet a good face ont. 2 
Did you know my Father, Miſtreſs > 
Who's that at dore ?' - + [ Aſide; 
, Sam. L-havefeen him, Sir. | 


_ Bra#; 


 Cialto, 


reafter; 


[ Aſude; . 


[ Aſide; 


Lads. 


Bran] 
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This Muſhrome never ſhall be yoak' 4 to thee.”, | 


The Surpriſe 


' Bray. 1 doubt he liſtens 3----well, I care not, | 
I am reſolv'd Vilerotto ſhall get his Throat cut, [ Aſide. 
That he ſhall.---- And now I will ſpeak boldly. | 
Why, Miſtreſs, be would have been your Father-in-law, 
Had he liv'd to't, I had help'd you toa wiſe Father, 


I can tell you that. * 
Mir. Wou'd hehad had a wiſer Son. [Afede. 
Bran. As for my Mothers part---- | 
Mir. She brought forth an Aſs. | [Aſjae. 


Brax, Te ſpeak a'bold word, 
Though I fay it, that ſhou'd not ſay i it,---- 

Sexe. You promis'd, Sir, to leave me to my thoughts 
For a few hours, 

Caſt. Well Virgins will be modeſt; Come, Nephew, 
We'l leave her to herſelf to day 3 to morrow 
She ſhall be yours, or mine no more. 
Your Brother, I hope, is more ſenſible then you 
Of your own good; you know my mind z Farewel,--- 
Be wiſe. 

Bran. Your Uncle gives you good Counſel, Miſtreſs; 
Farewel till to morrow ; In the mean time On 


y 


T'le go find ViÞerotto; GEL 

I dare hot for my ears venture to marry, DOE ETHC TS 
Unleſs he makes ſafe this furious —_ 
Then [ ſhall keepall quietly, ;32ac et 
Or elſe I rhay perhaps invited to an honourable Dael, > 


Which how I can endure----- AT 
CaiF, Farewel Niece, and prepare to make 
Your ſelf and me truly happy. 
[Exennt Caſtruccio and: "Branca 
Sam, Now. Brother, to'what purpoſe ET Se 
Did you adviſe meto ſeem willing? OT 
Arr, [ have ſome thoughts which only warn 6f time _ 2 
Yet hinders me tor Tlike not © © IT «A 
My Uncle's Homes Wares thus, All's in his: Inc Dy p- 
He may do riſchief ; thereforeſcernto con Gr... Fn IOYT 
Yet fear nor, though the Weddin Tc 1510 near; © | wy [tk 
At the laſt minuit I know a way freethee's” 4s a> Lo, Re 
Within I'le telt thee my de REST = LOW, 


= F242 | rodts 
E:&3 $9 ; — SS KO % 
% 


SCE N E- "TE 0 ES _ 


Enter Braneadoro and Villerorto 5 re whiſer "Bd = o 


Vill. Now Sir, do yolk 
That you maſt not* ph 
Or wou'd you have thePAHtP 


Sh believe it is a coriſcquence,” | 
Ws, tf ; if proud CHalts does? * 
ieft-ro > make poi Ri, - < 
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* The Surpriſl.. 


And all the Neigh onrhoad invited to the reconciling dinner ? 
Bran. Wh Ju ſeeſt I: look'd thee out for the nonce 
'Toknow if thou canſt have him quickly diſpatch'd 
Why man, I cannot iniarry elſe. 
Vill. Well, be ſecure, reckon that inſolent Enemy - 
Toyour Repoſe and Fortunes, inhis Grave : | 
| [Enter Montalto ard his Companions, 
----Bur ſee, Sir----yonder ate an odd parcel of men, 
[think I have ſeen the face of one of them before ; 
If T miſtake not, they area ſort of People 
Fitted by their own wants for my deſigns: 
Retire, Sir, and leave me to ſound them. 
[As he gbes ont he returns and ſnake 
Bran. But beſure, many þe ſure; Ifay : 
If thou ſhould? ſt wls, and C:alto find 1 me : niurtied:- — 
Um----I might give my life for a farthin yon Brancadoro: 
Yill. Fear nox, fear pot. Save you, Gent entlemen: s 
Mont. And you, Sir. 
.Vill. You Ae Perſons that have not been 
So kindly:ugd þy:Fartyne as your merits | 
"Might j Teh chatlepg 3, Your carriage ſpeaks you. 
'To have been men o CIP Sh 
Mont. We have ſeen danger, Sir, and. have not © ſhruck: + 5 
"When thoſe that live at cale = ſhopk. to hear 


The Story told. - _ 
pill: At leaſt to our frail Reaſani it {0 appears £6) 
[That al pip nor Courage ſhou'dbe. Gale, {577 ;- 
From mixtures of Neceflity.. Wy oo 
Mont. We are usd as our Swords : are ; — 
r'spaſt, bungby. ; 
BIT WE uch as. you, mo anghe mit TL 
Brook not as fight of other ny Jy ments,,. Engg 
Or think, jg; baxous inju ceto itarvs... _....., oy FS 
Amidſt that Plenty ry yours Swards £ E , 
Secur d or,gurchas: mcn ps y ho CE, 
But och 3 ora Vee w | 
You wou'd be punt 
Mont. Women Fa ey 0 =o " ES”, 
Fill. Nay, the Clergy wou' Inc your x Sou op 
In dangerous co noone) 


Mont; Yes, damn wheat alle. * 
7ill. Come weare betray's and-jool'd ; 


Thoſe that have as o_ us 
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The Surpriſal. 
And ſhe'whiſpers unto man his own advantage ; 
If he be guilty then in that purſuance, 
The fault till reſts in thoſe that urg'd the Act ; 
The rich and powerful part of Men 
Are anſ{werable for thoſe deeds | 
- +. To which they forcethe poor and the neceſſitous. 
anions, 2 Com. Oh admirable Reaſon / 
Mont. 'Tis moſt profound, and never tobe anſwer'd: 
Vill. Are you convinc'd then ? 
 Mo.1C.&-2C. Yes, yes, yes. | 
Yill. Then I may tell you, I have a buſineſs for you, 
If you dare attempt it, in which there will not be 
Much danger; but great profit: 
Mont. Piſh, Danger's our Companion ; 
, _ Namethe thing, Sir. 
doro; Vill. Follow me then to a mote private place; 
Where you ſhall know your taſk ; my own Sword 
Shall ſhare a little with you, far as I dare ; 
I may, for ought I know, keep with the boldeſt: Exennt. 


SCENE III. 
E-2, Enter Cialto ſolus. 


h Cial. No news yet, and the dangerous time ſo neer / 
And ſhe for ever may beloſt to me, 
And forc'd into a Fools Embraces / 
For though ſhe never can be mine, I cannot 
Suffer ſhe ſhou'd be anothers. 
-----l hardly can be jealous of Mirarzo; 
Yet Friendl(hijp it ſelf is not ſecurity enough 
Togive him credit for Samira; I dare not truſt 
That Treaſure thus uncertainly 3 I muſt prevent 
r "The quickeſt way 3 Friendſhip and Fate 
© *Havetheirſlow pace; but Paſſions will not wait. 
-.þ | [ He offers ts go out, 


Enter Miranzo: 


—  - Mir, Whither ſo faſt? hey day, which is now 
Ru 'Predominant, Love or Fortune? One of 'um 
Is ever vexing thee: EE, 
Cal. *'Tis well you can continue merry. 
Mir. Come, what's the matter ? 
Cial. Nothing. 
Mir. That's unkind. 
C:al. Pray urge me not. Fo Ye 
Mir. Is there any thing to be conceal'd from Friends? 
27-2 Cial: 


'20 The $ wpriſal.. 
Cial. Yes, trouble and miſery. 
Mir. No more, or find ſome other friend. 
Cial. You do not well to preſs me thus ; 
It will not pleaſe you when you hear it. 
Mir. Pray let me know 1t. 
Cial, You ſhall; but I muſt beg another thing. 
Mir. What's that ? 
Cial. Only to ſave you and me trouble; 
Pray when you have heard it give no Counſel. 
Mir. O, by no means, Sir, not for a World. 
Cial. Why, tisno great matter,----T'le kill Brancadoro, 
Mir. How | 
Cial. Nay, your wonder is as unneceſſary as your Counſel. 
Mir. Have you confider'd what you ſaid? 
Cial. Yes, and findit reaſonable, I admire you do not. 
Mir. Faithnot: I; Ithink *tis an unreaſonable thing 
To kill an Aſs; ſome think that Fools are damn'd 
For their original Ignorance z thou wou'd(t not 
Send him to hell on thy Errand, wou'd(t? 
Cial. Ha, ha,ſhou'd I for fear of ſending him to Hel], 
Let him enjoy my Heaven here /----- 
Perhaps it grows indifferent to you. 
Mir, Do you ſuſpect that Brancadoro's wealth 
Has brib'd me, Sir? Ithank you. 
Cial. T do not fay, It has ; but yet----- 
Mir. But yet ! It looks ſcurvily : A Friend when he's zealous 
Is like a Child that's froward ; 
He knows not why he's ont of humour. 
Come, truſt all to me, you ſhall not be decery'd; 
I'vea deſign; ſpare me but for a few minuits. 
C;al. Methinks your kindneſs gives me greater joy 
T hen a bare Friendſhip cou'd :-----all thoughts - 
Of my revenge on others vaniſh ;----yet---- 
When 1am too much preſs'd with Miſery, 
Be but ſo kind to giveme Rays to die. | [ Exit Cialto. 
| Miranzo Stays and Studies. 
Mir. It ſhall be ſo, if I can frighten him, 
And make him tonlies the Marriage with my Siſter 3 
'T wou'd be excellent; for certainly he's a rank Coward : 
See where moſt luckily he comes. | [ Enter Brancadoro. 
Now Fortune ;----yet if this fail I've a ſure remedy at laſt. 
Noble 8ignior, I was.going to look after you. 
Bran. What, I watrant'your Siſter ſent tome 3 
I am coming. 
Mir. No Sir, 'twas a buſineſs of another nature. 
Bran. Nay, I cannot ſtay to talk of buſt neſs noW. 
Mir, You mult, Sir. = 
Bran, Muſt, Sir. / 
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Mir. I think you muſt 3 your Honour will enforce you: 
Bran, Why, what has my Honour to do with't ? Muſt / 
Mir. It concerns it 3 and. I muſt beg your pardon, 

That am th'unwilling Meflenger. 
Bran, Why, if you be unwilling, let it alone; 
Fle excuſe you. 
Mir. 1 dare not, Sir; Iam oblig'd fo far 
In common ties, that every Gentleman 
Is bound unto another by ; ] was 
Unhappy that it was requir'd from me. 
Bran. Well, another time, another time. ” 
Mir. None but this can ſerve, Sir 3 tis the laſt requeſt 
That:you will have from Signior Cza/te. 
Bran. The laſt ! well,that mollifies ſomwhat ; What is't then? 
Mir. Why, it ſeems reaſonable that you have his Fortune, 
And are now going to poſleſs his Miſtreſs; 


| He but defires that you wau'd now be pleas'd 


Fairly to take away his Life too. 

Bran, What's this ! I hope I am not. diſcover'd [ Afede: 
By YViVerotto! Fairly, quoth he! 

Mir. Life in his condition is but uſeleſs to him. 

Bran, Why, he may:hang himſelf. 


_. Mr. That he's unwilling to do; you ſball try 


To free him with your honourable Sword. 
Bran. Ile not try, Sir. : 
Mfr. You muſt, Sir 5 and for that end he ſtays for you 
Hard by the Nunnery, in the Cypreſs Grove. 
Bran. Therelethimſtay ; you know, as well as T, 


I amingag'd, and cannot come. 


Mir. No ingagement, Sir, ought to be above your Honor: 


| Beſides, mine will engage menot to receive 
' So {light an Anſwer. 


Bran. Why,*tis your Siſter I am going to marry ; 
Is It not ? | 
Mir. 1 conſider not that. Sir. 
Bran. If Cialto ſends mea Challenge, 


_ ThopelImay appoint my Timeand Weapon. 


% . 


Mir. ThatI think you may. Sure he dares not fight,does he? 
Bran. Why then tell your Friend from me. T'le meet him the 
Next day after I'm married, any where : 


Tlenot-delay ſuch matters as theſe. 


Mir. Why, he has Courage ſures | [ Aſide. 
But, Sir, 'tis handſomeſt zo erid theſe matters quickly. 
Bran, So twere, Sir, if a man were free ; 


But ſince] am engag'd I will be-married firſt, 


And then have at him: 


-If he bein haſteto fight, let him faſten a Qyarrel 
*On ſomebody elſe, to paſs away the time 
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T:1) 1 am Married. 
Mir. 'Slid, he amazes me. 
Bran, Thus, Sir, I ſhall preſerve my honor every way 3 
I hope he underſtands himſelf as well as I do. 
Mir. There is no help, this will not do. [_Afede. 
How the Raſcal has couzen'd me /----well---- 
Who knows but he may be valiant ? 
This is your reſolution, Sir. 
Bran. | marry, Sir 3 nor will I alter it. 
Ar. I ſhall acquaint Czalto with it, Sir, 
And then attend you to your Nuptials : 
Farewel,; $7enior. 
Bran. Y ou ſhall be welcome, Sir ; there will be [ Ex. Miran. 
A fine ſight, I pay ſome ont. 
Ha, ha, how I have couzen'd *um / 
Miranzo has no mind I ſhou'd have his Siſter, 
And fo they agreedto frighten me fromt; I foundit ; 
Poor filly Fellows, 'twas too late 5 I have promis'd 
To meet Czalto the next day after I am married, 
That is the next day after he is dead ; 
"Tis the ſame thing ;----um----but 
It Y:llerotto ſhou'd fail I were in a fine caſe, 
Poſitively ingag'd to fight with him 3 
Fle look him, and make ſure work ; 
I grow horribly afraid to think of fighting, : 
Though I never intend to come to t. _LExiti 


SCENE IV, 


Exter Montalto ſolus. 


Mon. What has this Raſcal perſwaded us to / F 
Nay, rather, what havel perſwaded my ſelf to / p 
| To fancy I have Courage, and know all the while 

What a dangerous Lie 'tis to own it 3 

For I had talk'd ſo loudly of my killing, 
That 'twas very probableI ſhou'd be ſet to work ;\ . 
And as luck 1s, *tis to kill one ES. 
That will not eafily be kilFd, unleſs 

I cou'd catch him aſleep : 

Wou'd this Rhetorical Gentleman had his Money again. 

He gave me Earneſt very formally. ; 

The Devil's to raiſe Forces, and he's his Agent 

To give the Preſi-money. FR 

Here come my engag'd Friends: | Enter 1,2 Companions. 
What made ye ſtay behind ? 5 Ol 
1 Com. Why the Gentleman, you know who 
Mon. That hir'd us todo you know what. 
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J 


dfie." 


Miran. 


Thr Srifil. \ 


1 Co, Had fill more tofay to us, he's very earneſt.. : 
ont. Thad rather he were in jeſt. | r Abide 
1 Com. He promiles to Jonble' our Reward, ne 
If we ſtrike home, and loſe no opportunity 3 
We ſball hardly have ſuch another Bargaiv. _ 
Mort. That's likely 3 for *tis very probable 
We may be hang'd for this : 
I find I have more Conſcience thenT rag ot I had. 
x Com. As good hang as ſtarve z nay, Captain, 


If you'r in Dialogue with Fear and Conſcience, 


I ha' done. 
Mont. T do but caſt the worſtto try your _— 


.J-am a Villain it Fear be not Gentleman-ufher W 


'To Conſcience 3 I thought I had had noſuch things 5 


' Now. I am afraid, I find, 


I have a maſt troubleſom. {tock of it. 

----Um----the Devil has ſent his Refident again; [Enter Vill. 
The Fiend knew I had a good thought or two, 

And his Agent's come to treat for 'em'3 


Yet if I fall back, he'l cut my Throat, that's certain. 


- Nor I rob'd of my part itftWA 


(Exit. 


Vill. Gentlemen, fome new thoughts made me overtake you 
'Tis t6 tell you, I am now reſolv'd 
Still to keep near you, thatno >=; be loſt, 


-1wout Ronde ea yworth of my ſhare. [ ? 
= 7% It: gn Aba prnipio Conrages3 | LR 


But words waſte time; no more : 


| Gopreſentlyahd' ftay for me 


© In the Cypreſs Walk thatleads untothe:Nur 
; This Captain methinks 
+ I muſt not be long ftom'them : 
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My Sword fhal} make ſure work,” oy” 
How----my wiſe Maftes?-- ge [Enter Brayeadoro 
What buſineſs ſends Miri Fab : aftct _ 
, Bratt, eto, afoaltf'd > n= has ſent 
Me word that he ut 
But all's oneKvP4 
Him kill'd, they ſha 
For a reaſon WTI 
” oy: 7 NA 29 2s ii 

or all that I dare truſt thi thous 
Touſethy"iviWRretion. ©: 
_ Vil. 1 wilt do moretfien \ 
Ie uſe my Sword fob * G&th 
*Y think not of a dead man. * *' © * 

ran.” Halt got | him dif aatch* 4 then a £ 28 
Vill. As good, Sir 5' fiefftite.-, {7597 7 | 
. Bran. But had I beſt marry before tbe quits Javed” 


vill. Fear:not, Sir lb: — my care and faith, 

Bran. But be ſure. 

Vill. Nay, it you ſuſpect me, Sir. 

Bran, Why then T'le venture, fall back, fall edg ; 
Let him meddle with me if he dares. 
Diſpatch quickly, good 7illerotts. [Exit Brancadorc 

Vill. Yet again ! 
He needs not doubt me, if he knew all ; 

But when 'tis done I muſt propoſe 

Some conſiderable Conditions toſet up for my ſelf, | 
Andleavehis wiſe Worſhip : 
- He dares not but conſent 3 the guilty muſt 

- Submit xo be the Slayes of thoſe they truſt. [ Exit, 


—_— —_ J—_ _ — — _- 


_ ACT. LI. SCEN. I. 


Enter Bottolo. 

Bot. On that Fire-brand the Cook ſputters ! 
There's no coming, neer to have a Gut for breakfaff: 
I am a Villain if;the Butler too OE [42 
Be not grown as outragious a Beaſt as he, ; 
fat coil's here 1----O Mother,--- ---how = { Enter "00-4 
hat, you in a pelt tog/} Do the Quinces prove rotten? 
Ori is all the Biſkcer- ber ſpilt ? 
Tacco, Out upon thee, thou tak'ſt care for nothing 5 
She has been my Charge theſe ſeventeen years, 
And I do not, mean tq quit my,care yet a while, +1 

Bot. Yes faith, Mother, you muſt deliverup 3 T4 
She's going to have another Governor, 'f 
Andas luck;will have it, ” old as your grave ſelf: C8 


e are like to plant opr fair your g.Fwig . 
In hopeful ſqil ; does it-not tronb Mother ? PE 
ela tho: art ever fall 


Taceo, What's that tq thee, Sir 
Of roguiſh thoughts; . the om lo: well engh 
Ag isnot ſo contemptible. . ; .. 

' Bot. Nay, I'dare ſwear, Moth: 
| Yan cou'd entertain the youngelt.of, 

With wondrous prowels. ir o87i. © . 

Taccs, Come, leave your prating;. the Bridegroom RP 


Neer at band, with ugh 42 gallant. roop 3. 73 DEE 
a hat----.. © PEO 5-2 wb $f 
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Pray St i nas pang  gabeg 


They are hard by : 

Out upon't,----what do 1 here FU acoin bogs oh 

The Jelly will be ſpoll'd. TE LON "Exit Taccola. 
Box. 0 take care of that % all means 5. Deny Ave 


Tap old Oentleman, will peedut. ....... 


Enter 


 — —  — ——_ 


Enter Moreno: 


"Wu 
/- Mor. How now, Sirrah ? what, loit'ring here ? 
ncadoro, The Company's juft coming to the Gate 3 
' Get you gone, and rind your buſineſs within. ; C. 
 --—- Why Daughter, Daughter. . 


Emilia appears above. 


Emil. Your pleaſure; Sir. 
ſExzs,, Mor. Be ready there, Daughter; the Bride-groom 

Will falute you with Muſick preſently. ' = 

———» I had almoſt forgot the chiefeſt News; i 

i. This day the fair Samzra, Caſtruccio's Niece, þ 

_ Muſt marry the great and rich Brancadoro's Heir. 
\.* Be ready, Daughter, I cannot ſtay.----Hark,----they cotne; 

Emil. Governeſs. Taccola; 


« f 
0 # 4 


eakfafy:': 


Taccola appears above. 


EL Tac. Here, Sweet —_—  —_ 
TER” Emil. Come, it muſt be your part to tell-me the Names 
accola. Of every one; have you inform'd your ſelf ? 


* Tac. Yes, yes, I know them all. 

Emzl. Peace then, and obſerve. 
oy Enter firſt ſome bearing Bays and Roſemary, then More- 
{5% no ard Caſtruccio, ther Brancadoro and Samira, 


L FT | then Miranzo and others; As theſe paſs over the & 
TL. Stage they ſpeak, above: 3 | I 
Af ' What betheſe men ? 


' Tac. They bear Loves Enfignes : 
You know the Gentleman that follows. ; eee, 

Emil. Yes, yes; who's that leads his fair Niece 7 SS: | 
f Tac. Ihe wealthy Braxcadoro, who is to marry her this days 

'They fay he's an Aſs, though his Trappings be rich. 

Emil. A ſadden Wedding / But what young man 
Is that which follows next? '- ©. 

Tac. I marry, that's his fine Nephew Miranzo, 
Newly return'd from Travel: 

Emil. Peace, they begin. 
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As ſoon as the Maſque begihs the Curtaiit draws, and 
Emilia appears ; Miranzo keeps his eyes fix'd on 
her all the while the Maſque is preſented. 
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The Perſons being all plac'd about the Stage, 


Enter 'a Cupid , who waves an Arrow, and ſpeaks. 


Cup. Hymen, O gentle Hymen, come away. 


Enter Hymen. 


Hym. When Loves great God commands, I never ſtay. 
'Cup. Then lightit thy Torch. Hy. For that I hither came 
And ſee 'tis ready to receive a flame, : 
Whenever by thy powerful Summons preſt. 
Cup. Then light at that aged Lovers breaſt. 
Hym. Where Time has been deſtroying, can there be 
A warmth for him, much leſs a flame fe me'? 
. Cup. Thoſe groſer flames that feed on wanton hearts, 
Burn not in his ; the ſharpeſt of thy Darts 
Had found no way, where Nature frozen lies, 
But that *rwas thaw'd by fair Emilia's Eyes. 
Hym. Call hither all thy Votaries to gaze, 
That with ſuch Fires thy Altars ſtill may blaze; 
Not fed with looſe Deſires, but pureſt Hearts ; 


'So I-my Torch may fave, and thou thy Darts. 


Enter Charon. 


_ Cup. But ſtay,. what diſmal Apparition's this, 
That mingles horror with approacking bliſs ? 
:Cha. Charon lam, that o're the Stygian Waves 
Watt only Fares that firſt have paſs'd through Graves : 
From thenceI came. where all the Deftinies 
Do fit and ſmile at theſe unequal ties : 
"Tis vain to ſing an Hymeneal note ; 
Light not thy Torch, for I prepare my Boat. Ry 
Hym. Why, Charon, why 2 Char, Know, I did lately view 
The Fatal Siſters, whilſt his Thred they drew 3, 
The laſt remains were on the Diſtaff put, 
And one prepar'd the feeble twine to cut. VE 
-Hym. Fond fool, go back again, and thou ſhalt find 
_'So fair a Thred with hisſo firmly twin'd, 
No Deſtiny will venture to divide 
A lite that is with fair Emilia*s ty'd. 
Gaze, and ſubmit. Char. What's thigappears more bright, 
"Then Souls prepar'd for the Elyſian Light ? 
Appear, appear, you Fatal Siſters, come 
Before a Power that can reverſe. your doom. 
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Enter DeStinies. 


See, they obey 3 'tis juſt that Love and Fate 
-Shou'd on the fair Emzlzas Nuptials wait. 


Cup. FirſtI reſign my Arrows and my Bow. 
Hym. The Fates ſubmit their dreadful Enfigns too: 
Char. Charon will leave his unfrequented Shore, 
And at Emilzas feet lay down his Oar. 
Hym. Aſcend, aſcend, you happy Shades, and move 
In various meaſures with the God of Love. 


Enter Spirits. 


Cha. They come, they come, hark,.hark, our charmed ears 
Are ſtruck with Muſick from the moving Spheres. 


The Spirits firſt dance an Antick,; Then the Detinies 
Join in a grand Dance. 


Mir. How my eyes are chain'd unto that glorious Obje& / 
She acts like what ſhe 1s, a: Miracle ; 
AndI am loſt in wonder / 
Caſt. Good morning to my faireſt Miſtreſs : 
May but my Joys this day, be yours forever ; 
I know not how to wiſh you more. 
Bran; Uncle, muſt I bid her good morrow too? 
Theſe Spirits have ſo amaz'd me,l can icarce fetch my breath. 
Cai?, By all means. | 
Bra. Why then,--Good-morrow,Miſtreſs; 'tis Sig! Brancadors 


- Bids you good-morrow : I wiſh you as good luck as my ſelf, 


AsI ſuppoſe, you may have heard of me; 
For I am going the way of all Fleſh too. 
Mir. if I cou'd ſpeak, I find I cannot joyn  _ 
Ta Wiſhes of this nature : How my Soul ſtruggles in me / 
Mor. Come down Daughter, and meet us 1n the Hall, 
Soe to the Temple, where all Complements 
Are quickly ended. Come, Son, your Ceremony _ 
Defers your: happineſs. __ [ Exennt: 


The Curtain draws. Manet Miranzo. 
Mir. The lovely Apparition's vaniſh'd ; © for a ſpell 

'To callitback again; but the black Spirits only 

Are ſubject unto charms, and not tbe brighter Angels : 

At what a diſtance ſhe furpriz'd!l _ 

Had the great God of Love us'd other Eyes, 

He had at rovers vainly ſhothis Dart ; 
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8 > Hers had the power alone to carry level to my heart. 


_ -How hapleſs muſt my deſtiny needs prove, 5 
That in one inſtant both deſpair and love ! 


[ Exit. 
SCENE 11. 
Enter Taccola and Bottolo. 


Tac. Good Bottolo, ſet theſe things upon the Shelf; 
I muſt ſtay here to give my Lady her Things, 
She's coming down this way 3 I had forgot 
Her Vail; nay, prethee do ſo much for me. 
Bot, Well, well; pox on't, I takeno joy in this Wedding. 
Tac. Nay, prethee no diſcourſe now, honeſt Bottolo. 
Bot. O rare ! honeſt Bottolo |: before night 
You'l ſcold at this honeſt Bo#tolo. 
Tac. Thou deſerv'lt it twice, where I do it once. firrah. 


Exter Emilia. 


Emil. What's the matter ? 
Bot. Nothing, Miſtreſs,----Ah, 'tis a thouſand pities. 
[ Exit Bottolo. 
Emil. Have you brought my Things, Governeſs? 
Tac. Yes, my ſweet Charge. - | 
Emil. Where's the Company ? 
Tac. They all ſtay for you in the Hall. 
Emil. I go, 1 go. [ As ſhe offers to go,enter Miranzo. 
_ Air. Stay, (tay, faireſt Maid. ; 
Emil. What's your pleaſure, Sir ? 
Mir. Idare not tell her 'tis to gaze on her. [ Aſede.. 
Madam, the buſineſs I muſt acquaint you with 
Deſerves a privacy ; pleaſe you to command 
: Your Woman for a minuit to withdraw. 
--- Emil. Leave usa little, Governeſs. 
| Tac. By my trotha comly Gentleman z had luck been 
This might have made the better Husband. | 
Pray Sir be not tedious, here's buſineſs to be done. | 
Mir. Not by the old Gentleman. [ Exit Taccola. 
I am a Stranger to you, Madam 
My buſineſs will ſeem ſtrange too. 
Emil. Pray quickly, Sir ; I am ſtaid for. 
Mir. Thar's part of it. 
Emil, Of what ? 
Mir. Why, of my buſineſs, to defire you not to go.. 
Emil. What mean you, Sir? why do you gaze ſo wildly ?. 
| | hope your thoughts are not ſo much unſertI'd 
As your looks 3 why do you defire me not to go? 
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Mir. Why, you go to be married, do-you not 2? 
Exril. Yes; what do you mean? Pray leave me. 


Mir. 1 muſt not, nay, I cannotleave you. 
Emil, Not leave me ! What is the buſmeſs 


That thus unſeaſonably you ſtay me for? 


Mir. | know I have doue ill to trouble =_ ; 


- But who can help itz Love and Whirlwin 


Will have their giddy courſes. 


- The ſtory's ſhort, I ſaw and lov'd you. 
+ Wonder not; Lightning burns at a flaſh, 
: When leſler Fires do by degrees conſume. 


Emil. It is not well to give me this ſtrange trouble. 


. - How did you come to meet ne ? 


- Pray fay no more; I muſt obey and marry. 


Mir. Do, and be happy.----"Tis true, 


; I might have dy'd without afflicting you 3 
- -For that I ask forgiveneſs. 


CORTE wo FR 3" 


Emil. 1 forgive you freely. 
Mir. This then finiſhes my Wooing. |[ He draws a Poniard. 

Emil. Hold; you do not mean ſo madly / 

Mir. I mean thus, ſoberly. 

Emil. Where is your Reaſon and your Juſtice, Sir / 
Think on't ; wou'd you rob another of his right 2 
Your neer Relation too ! 

Mir. Not by dying, do I? 

Emil. That offends Heaven, at whoſe diſpoſal 

You ought to be. 1 
Mir. lamſo; you are my Heaven here, 

And you diſpoſe me to my Fate. 

Emil. Why d' you cruelly diſturb me ? I know 
You dare not be ſo injurious as to 


\. Deſtroy at once your ſelf, and all my peace. 


Y lf it bepoffible to love you lefs, 


Mir.You miſtake; Alaſs / I have not courage enough to try 
Whether or nol can endure tolive. 

Emil. Oh, you have ruin'd me! what ſhall I do / 

Mir. lam (ſorry I have troubled you, indeed Iam); 


But you began to plague me firſt : 


I was at peace with Woman-kind; that is, 
Tlov'd none till your eyes began the quarrel. 
Emil. What wou'd you have me do? howcan I now 
Avoid this Marriage, ready for the Temple, 
Ingag'd by my Obedience, and niy Promiſe / 
Mir. You may pretend a ſudden Sickneſs, Madam. 
Emil, | necd not much pretend it ; 
But what is your deſign in this ? 
Mir. I dare not name a Pardon at the firſt ; 
| only beg to be Repriev'd, that I may try 
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And you may try to love me more: 
But if you think 1t too much mercy to Reprieve me, 
Pronounce my Sentence quickly, you ſhall find me 
Your faithful Executioner. . 

Emil, You preſs me ſtrangely ; 

I dare not be the cauſe of any murther: 

Live----I willnot marry by all that's good I will not : 
But from this time ſee me no more, 

- Cruel diſturber of my Peace. 

.Mir, I loſt mine firſt by ſeeing you; 

And though I promis'd to obey one Sentence, 

'Yet this 1s-too hard, dying's eaſter : 

1 cannot promiſe never to ſee you more and hve. 
Emil. Be gone, and leave the moſt unhappy of all Womer 
Mir. I go, remember only this yow I leave behind, 

Never to live to ſee you wretched or unkind. [ Ex# 

. Emil. Ah me !----I need not wholly counterfeit 

- Sickneſs 3 I have an Ague in my thoughts, 

*W hich ſhakes my Soul ; I ſhall grow faint indeed. 
Governelſs. Do [Enter Taccol: 

Tac. O, ſweet Charge, there's old calling for you. 
Emil. Lcannot-go yet; lead me to my Chamber 3 

I fear I ſhall grow 1ll. | 
Tac, How, how ! 

Emil. Prethee peace. : | 
Tac. Why, what a Gods-name hath this young Fellow done 

Whar is he gone and left you ? ; 

Emil. Nothing, nothing ; prethee along, I faint. - [ Exenni 


SCENE III. 
Enter Bottolo. 


Bot. Hey day, what doings there's within!  _ 
Signior Brancadoro has loſt his Miſtreſs 3 
By this time they are hunting on a cold ſcent, 
Or elſe have quite given her over. 
I wonder my Miſtreſs had not the wit 
To run away, and hide for good and all, 
From her old Catterplllar. | | 
Hark, there's a new noiſe within, {| Noiſe within 
And louder too then ever ; I'm a villain 
If I don't fancy I hear Taccola's ſhrieks 
A note above them all z what ſhou'd this mean ? 


Enter Brancadoro. | 
op | : 
Br.O, Bottolo,didſt thou ſee my Miſtreſ As I live and breatj 


F 


v 
Women.. 


( 


Taccola| 
' 


he \ C *- - x A 
o . © # . 


WW done?- 


 Exennt. 


k 


x" 


'F 


OO” 2. wo, > il 
wo, & 3 df, by p 


j 
Rar x PS 
OE FS 


9b 
- 


m— 


I never took more painsa Squrrel-hunting, 
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Than I have done in ſeeking her ; 

I would give any thing in reaſon to any 

That could but bring Tale or Tidings of her. 

' Bot. That reaſonable Reward would prove a Julio. 

Bran. Come, Bottolo, prethee come and help to look her: 

[ Exit Brancadoro, 

Bot. I had rather help to hide her from ſuch 
A covetous vapouring Coxcomb. 

How now ! [_Enter Morenv haſtily. 
Mor. O Bottolo, Bottolo ! run, run, Boitolo. 
Bot. Whither, Sir ? 

Mor. Any whither ; run, run, fetch a Phyfitian quickly. 
O, my Daughter, my Daughter ! | | 
What, art thou here yct ? 

Bot. Why, what ails my Miſtreſs ? 

Mor. Dying, dying ; ſhe fainted ſuddenly, 
And lies without a ſign of life. 

Bot, A pretty Wedding towards; poor Soul, 


f 


.Who can blame her to be afraid to be claſp'd by an old Ivy, ' 
'Whoſe embraces never ſuffer any thing to proſper ?_ 


Mor.. Art thou not gone yet ? Run quickly, Sirrah, 
To Leonardo the Phylitian ; make all the haſte thou canſt, 

Bot. 1 knew there wou'd no good come of this Wedding, 
Firſt or laſt. I go. Sir, I go. [Exit Bottolo. 


- Evter Caſtrucdio. 


Caſt. O miſchief! No hearing of my Niece | 
Mor. My Daughter, my Daughter's going. 
CafF. And:my Niece 1s quite gone : 
Eyery corner has been ſearch'd, but no finding her. 
Oh, oh, what a ſad day 1s this / 
Mor. Never a hopeful morning ſo o're-caſt ! 
Caif. O my Miſtreſs / O my Neice / Undone, undone. 
Mor. Let's in and adviſe together ; . ET 
I have ſent Bottolo for a Phyſitian. [ Exennt, 
Enter Miranzo. 


Mir. There's yet ſome hopes; the ſubtle Politician © 
'T hat cannot reach his ends in peace, throws all | 


Into diforder. © Lo 
He fnatches others firſt from their enjoyments, 


And that makes way for his deſigns. 
Y find we are alike; for Peace wuſt-be h 
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More fatal than Loves Civil War to me. 
'What a world of thoughts now offer 
'Their troubleſom ſervice to me / 
Wou'd my man Baptiſta were come : 
Heaven prevent miſchance; I cannot doubt his truth : 
I truſted him to help my Siſters flight tothe Nunnery ; 
No way was left at laſt but that, 
To cozen Brancadoro of her : 
The Fool had almoſt flown her toa Mark. 
O Czalto,----I have ſtrange News to tell thee. | Enter Cialtc 
Cial. Your looks expreſs as much. 
I thought ſorrow and wildneſs 
Had hung upon no brow but mine. 
Where have you been? What, is the Wedding finiſh'd ? 
Why are you thus confus'd ?----ha /----where s Samzira? 
Mir. Not married to Brancadoro, nor ever ſhall. 
_ Cial. O, my beſt Friend, pardon my fears 3 
How ſafeIam in thee / But wheres ſhe ? 
Mir. You ſhall know preſently ; 
[ appointed-my man BaptisFa 
To wait my coming to this place 3 
But an accident has brought me ſooner than thought. 
Cal. Bleſs me ! What accident ? 
Ta thine eyes appears | 
A ſtrange diſorder. WWE 
Mir. No, no, no great matter ; we may be friends, Sir, 
Now at your own rate; Iam turn'd Lover too. 
Cial. Why,'tis impoſſible / Who Miranzo ! 
He that us'd to brag his heart was fortifh'd 
With ſcorn and chearfulneſs / | 
Mir. O, Sir, I rejoyce you are in ſuch perfect memory 3 
But ſee, Baptzitais return'd. Now,---what News ? | Enter Bapt. 
Bapt. As you directed, Sir, I found an opportunity 
That favour'd the deſign your Siſter had : 
The idle Perſons, that had no buſineſs 
But to mind others Actions, I got 
Into the Cellar, whilſt ſhe made her eſcape. 
Mir. To the Nunnery. | 
Bapt, Thither ſhe told'me ſhe wou'd go. 
Mir. Tis well. 
Cial.How ! to the Nunnery / ſhe may be willingto ſtay there, 
:Tis probable; for nothing here below 
Is worth her Love : I find I cannot yet 
'Submit z my Paſſion will refiſt, - 
Though Heaven it ſelf does prove my Rival. 
; : [ Exit Cialto baiﬀily 


— 


— 


Mir. Cidlto, friend Cialts; he's gone. 


' Hey day, how Love tumbles us about / 2: 
OTTY Yet 


Sarpri, al. 


TS YetTI adiire not now at - diſtraction : : 
3 | F or mad men wonder not at one another. - . 
"  Bapt. But, Sir, I have ſtrange News to tell you ; 
The fair Emilia, with her old Governels, 
Is fled to the Nunnery tO. 
Mir. How /! is't poſſible ? t; 
Bapt. *T'is certain, Sir 3 and to that purpoſe 
She left a Note upon her Table: 
All the Houſe 1s inan uproar, 
And fancy 'twas a plot between the Ladies. 
Mir. Above my hopes ſhe then has we her word, 
Not to beſtow her ſelf; but what a devil 
Does ſhe do at the Nunnery ; ? 
That may be worſe than th' other ; if ſhe ſhou'd 
? Turn Nun now 3 like enough ; when people are croſs'd 
? And vex'd, they grow Religious preſently. 
 Imuſt do ſomthing, --.--How my thoughts work, | He unlies. - 
Heaving like labouring Moles within the Earth ! ! 6 
Ha, Baptis7a. W. þ 
Bapt. Sir. I 
Mir. Haſt thou not told me "thaw haſt a Brother is a Riar: P. : 
if Bapt. I have, Sir, in the next Covent. 
Mir. Cou'dſt thounot prevail with him to lend me 
; Alittleof his holineſs? | 3 
Bapt. What mean you, Sir? -M 
, Afr, Nay, I mean noneof his Prayers nor Meditations : s oy 
&s At this time have no uſe for a good thoight : 
: 'Tis his Habit only for a few hours; Tle not abuſe it, 
. 


F. 


On my honour; Thou dar'ſt truſt me, dar'ſt not ? 
Bapt. You cannot doubt that, Sir; and I am ſure 
My Brother's thoughts of you are asas mine are : 
\ Tle try preſently, it you pleaſe, Sir. 
y 'Bapt. Mir. Come, [le go along with thee 3 
For my defign requires ſome haſte ; | my 
Thy care and love ſhall be requited. - [ Exennt. 
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Es He 
Enter \Noreno. 
Mor. Worſe and worſe; my Dinan, my ' Danghter: 4 
there, Couzen'd, abus'd., and cheated / 
Signior CaFFruccio, Brantadoro; where are. You © 2 


Enter Caſtruccio and Brancadoro. FN Ln ; : 


. What's the matter ? Ls TY PEEe = J 
F - Oh, my Danghter / gone, fled, , TU AWAYs - 
F 


With 


With her old Beldame. 
CaiF. How, fled and gone ! 
| Mor. Gone, gone. «; 
Bran. My Miſtreſs ſhew'd her the way. 
Vz lleretto (hall let him alone now, 
If Tcou'd but rnd hm: No Wedding, no Killing. [ Aſide. 


— Iipter a Servant. 
Caif, How now? any news yev? 
Where's my Nephew Mzranzo 
Serv. He's nq in the Houſe, Sir. 
Mor. We are all abus'd and cheated. 
Bran. | am couzen'd tos of my Miſtreſs ; but as long 
As I can keep my money, the care's the leſs. 
Cat, It is in vain Jonger to vex our ſelves ; 
Let's in and conſult ; then if we judg it fit, 
Web po together to the Nunnery, 
And#*here make our demands, 
You for your Daughter, I for my Niece. 
Ad. *You adyiſe well ; core, let us not delay : ' 
SI w4:cadoro, you muſt along too. ; 


#.* With all my heart ; Tong to ſee | 
What vhe meaning of theſe tricks are : | 
Every body's couzen'd, as well asT. [Exeunt Omnes, | 
| SCENE VI. 5d 


Enter Montalto, and two Companions. 


Mon. Weare marvelouſly kept on daty ; not oneallarm yet ? 
1 Com. Our Scout is watching for Intelligence i 
To ſay truth, the Gentleman takes a world of pains. ? 
Mont. Wou'd he wou'd take leſs; he pays well, , 
An&'tis no matter how long 'tis a doing. 
2 Com. Whatare youſqueamiſh ſtill, Captain ? 
Mont. Pox on't, I can't conceal my villainous apprehenſions 
From theſe Raſcals; * without doubt the Rogues 
Are as tim&ousas1 am, though they hide it better. { Afede. 
£1 [Enter Villerotto with avothber, and pulling ;n Samira. 
- How now? what's here to do? | 
Vill. Nay, do not ſeem angry : 
This is ſtrange rambling on your Wedding day. 
Sam, Impudent Raſcal, unhand me: 
How dare you aſlume the boldneſs to examine me ? 
Vill. Spoil not your good face with frowns 3 
'Tis to nopurpoſe; You muſt be my pris'ner. 
Sam. Your Priſoner, Slave! _ 
Vill. Yes mine, tilt I know 


———— 
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In what condition you have. left my Maſter;  _ 
Your flight's ſuſpitious 3 ,perhaps y'ave muther'd him: : 
$442. No, the Fool's alive to thank: you. ; 
For your officious rudenels. . . ...i,,,,uu 
r:ill. If he be not, your life ſhall Gabe” be ” 
Mon. Tis not in our bargain to deal, with women; [ Aſide: 1 
Vi!l. There's ſomthing;more than Qrdinary : EF -Ia-: Dy 
For guilty perſons ule ſuch flights; ...; ;___ OE R_ | 
Here, take her away. 
8am, What, will you murder me? help , help, 
Vill. a your mouth, or He ſpoil the "pallipe to't, 
a PTY RE Shad 4 Dagger. | 
And make an hole to let your clamors out 4 
By th ways before they,climb up to your Throat. 


| - 


. My , 


} F-2 
”. 4 ELITES © 


Enter Emilia and Taccgla.” 


What have we here? more Quarry onthe wing ? IS 

5 How the Covies-ſcatterd/?.'; fu EE. 
” Sure'tis ſhe; tis, tis Emilia. 4-3 
: Here has been ſome miſchief praQtis'd ; DF; | 
 Fle ſeize her too, elſe tother will want company. 

59, ; Stay, whoare you? ; kg <1 | 

; Emil. Ah me / = 

3 Vill. Whither this way ſfofaſt? _... _ 

” May be you cannot ſpeak for want of Air, | 

; Flegive youvent.----I thought ſo,---tisſhe. [ He unvails ber. 

\ Emil. Oh, I am ruin'd. 

Vill. Toth, like enough 3 arid poſlibly you have deſery' d it. 

f Emil. Pray ſtop me not 3 but rather, if you have Pity, 

| Conduct me to the Nunnery. 

| ill. O, do your miſchiefs prompt you to a refuge? 

: Flefind you out a place of ſafety. 

: Twoot youcome along with me z 


15  : Bring them along too. 
' -  , Tac. Raſcal, what doſt thou mean ito do withi ugy | 
= Vill. Nothing with your Antiquity. 


Sam. Conduct us to an Officer of Juſtice; ; 
We dare appear, Sir. 
Vill. Stop her mouth ; Ile conſider what to do with you 5 
Bring them along, I ſay. 
Do you wait here till I return ; 
A minuit brings me back. [ Exexnt with the Women Villerotto; 
and the ſecond Companion. 
Mont, Why, this is horrible Injuſtice 5 
We muſt only it ſeems dothe worſt-work. 
Why,methinks one,might ſerve this ononabls ſtorniack : 
But it way be we, like Serving-men, | FRET on 
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May be permitted tofall too after him. 
This plunder though ought to be divided 
Among us that did the duty. 

1 Coxz. Tis but realling le; perhaps he thinks 
"That full temptation cannot live 
In our hunger-ſtary'd bodies. "I 
Mon. Before faw theſe ſprightly Wenches | 
I thought ſo too 3 butIam not hungry now : | 
& man has never any ſtomach 
When he is over-heated. 


- Entet Villerotto haſtily, with the ſecond Companion. 


Vil}. Whiſt, whiſt ; this way, this way : 
Now bravely ſeize the prey, he's coming direfly to you. 
Mont. Pox o'th News: Now have no mind | 
Tothe Wenches neither 3 this fear can lay that Devil, 
Thatwill obeynor hunger ,nor poverty. 
VA. Come, follow me; thruſt home and ſure. 


>, ot LI, ſo we might. 
Yi#. Doubt not your fall reward. [ fixenne. ; 
$SCENE VII. 


Enter Miranzo is «4 Friars Habit, with a Friar 
_ «nd Baptiſta. 


. Mir. Thanks, holy Sir ; and pray be confident 
That T have no defign nor thought. 
Which may abafe this habit. ' 
Frs, You are too noble. 
Mir. In that reſt aſlured 5 now Sir retire, 
I need no farther your protettion. 
Fri. Heavens direct and ſend you peace of mind. 
Mir. Thanks, holy Father. 
Baptifda, wait at my Uncle's houſe till you hear from me ; 
I ſhall need nething now but an old Shoo caſt after me. G 
Bap. I will not fail, Sir. This is ſtrange 7 | ; 
He uſes not to beſo diſturb'd. [Exennt ſeverally. 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter Cialto ſolns. 


-Cial. Love's conſtant dict is not hope, Ie; 

For mine wou'd then be ſtarv'd; but it is ſtill alive. 
And ſtrangely an Befpair knows how to thrive. 
Yet think, Ciaſo, how prepoſterous 'tis 
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{ To fear thelofs of that which: twere unworthy | 
In thee now to wiſh. 

But though the Sun muſt at a diſtance ſhine, 

It would beget an horror in mankind, | 

Shou'd they but fear he wou'd for ever ſet. 

Though in this place ſhe riſes a degree 

Up towards Heaven, yetſhe ſets to me. « 


Enter Villerotto, Montalto, aud two Companions, 
with their hands on their Swords. 


Ha! who aretheſe, whoſe diſmal looks 
Are ſeconded by their poſtures /!---- 
Which 1s your way, Gentlemen ? 
You ſtare as if you had loſt it. 
7:11. No, we know our way, 'tis to thy heart, 
And thus we forceit. 
Cial. *'T will be hard to find. 


As they fight, enter Miranzo in his Friars Habit ; he 
ſnatches a Sword from one of them , and by his 
help the Aſſailants are beat off. ; 


| . 
k 
nab. 
© f 


- Mir, Whathorrid Act 1s this! How, Cialto ! P 
Vill. Villains, make up; ſure Ihave ſped him. Wit 
Czal. Sobold, Sir? | 
 Vill. Bold as your felf, Sir.----It isin vain ;- 
Hell take theſe Raſcals, Ws 
Mir. What caus'd this foul play, Sir ? 
Czal. Holy Sir, you know as much as 1. 
Mir. How do you feel your ſelf? 
Czal. Hurt, Sir ; but not to any danger, as I gueſs : 
Yet I bleed : Your timely aid 
Makes my life yours; Iſhou'd not have expected 
'Such a relief from any in your Habit. 
Mir, How, Czalto, do you not know me ?----not yet ? 
Look again 3 ſureif you lov'd me 
? There's no diſguife.cou'd hide Aranzo from you, 
Cial, How, Miranzo ! O, my Friend, what means this Habit ? 
Mir. You bleed ; I dare not ſpend the time to tell you 
All my ſtory 3 I doubt here was foul play. 
One of theſe Villains I know to be Brarcadoro's Servant : 
| But whither were you going ? 
Cial. To the Nunnery 3 but prethee ſatisfie my longing, 
Whar's to be done in this diſguile ? L 
Mir. A very pious work, I can af{ſure you ;----why;---- 
I am going to confeſs my Miſtreſs. 
Cial. Thy Miſtreſs! 
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Mir. You may remember my Uncle was1n a fair way 
To marriage. | 
Cial, Why, is he not married? 
tr. No. 
Cial. How fo ? 
Mir. I frighted his Miſtreſs away, and in this Nunnery 
She has taken Sanftuary 3 her I am going to confeſs ; 
I ſhould be abominably out of countenance---- 
Cial, Ar what, man ? 
Mir. Why, it ſhe ſhou'd confeſs, amongſt her ſins, 
That ſhe lov'd me. for one. 
Cial. You wou'd abſolve her, wou'd you not ? 
Mir, Yes, and her pennance ſhou'd be to continae in her Sinz 
But we trifle here, forgetting thy condition” < - 
| Cial. Piſh, I ſcarce feel my hurts. 
be. Mir. Come, our Adventures lie together ; lean on me 3 
| Nay, yet more; counterfeit enough, 'twill move the more 
Pity 3 thy Wounds and my Habit will without doubt 
Open theſe charitable Gates. [ They knock, 


| A Nun appears. 

Nxr. What is your buſineſs, Father ? 

Mm Mir. Tam ſent from Father /incentis, unto the Lady Emilza. 

| Nur. Here's no ſuch perſon. 

Mir. How |! 'tis not the Cuſtom of holy places to deny truths. 
Nu. Nor 18 it now practis'd. 
Mir. Why her Father ſent away Father Yincentzo, 

Immediately to diſpatch ſome holy man, 

To reconcile her troubled Spirit, 

Which caus'd her to fly hither. 

Nun. She came not to this place. 
Mir. Nor Samira, Caitruccio's Niece ? 
Nur. By all that's holy, neither. 
Mir. 1 dare not but believe you, 

Pardon me fbr preſſing you fo far. + 
Nzz. All Peace dwell with you. [ Exit Nu. 
Cial. How, not here / did you not nuſtake, A47ranzo 

And have forgot, and ſent her to ſome other place ? 

Mir. I am amazd/ 

Cial. Do not wonder ; you cannot loſe your Siſter, ſure. 
Mir, Not loſe her / 

C:al. T hope ſo; for 'tis probable ſhe knows your mind. 


it you do, 'twill be ingenious to ſpeak it plainer. 

_ Czal. If Iſhou'd be jealous, or diflike any thing, 
*'T wou'd ſeem ridiculous ; ſuch humors « 

Are only fit for thoſe that either hope, 


Mir. T ſcarce underſtand yours, nor do you know your own; 


ck. 


lia. 
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' Orelſe are in poſlefſion.----Farewel.--- 


I wiſh your Siſter happy. - " [Heoffers to 00 one; 
Mir. Stay — col this 1s the ſecond renka . 
That you have ſtarted into mean ſuſpitions : 
You will repent. 
Cial. 1 do repent that I purſu'd your Sifter 
With a pafſion that hath out-liv'd all my proſperity, * 
As if a Ghoſt ſhou'd love; for tisnotT, 
But *'tis Czalto's ſhadow that you gaze on. 
Mir. *Tis indeed his ſhade, or ſomthing leſs, 
That bears no ſhape of him, nor of his mind. ® 
Cial. I know it but too well ;----yet perhaps 
You may have ſo much friendſhip left,at my requeſt, 
To give it out that Iam dead. 
Air. What's your deſign in that report ? 
Cial. You will not doit then: | 
Mir. 1 wou'd know why- + 


Cial. Nay then. | | IS 
Mir. Come, your humour ſhall have its courſe, + -- Þ 
'le do't without a queſtion : ' 
But why ſhou'd I report that you are dead ? 

Cial. You ſaid you wou'd not ask me; nor need 
You fear to give out an untruth; it may be ſhortly ſo: 
In the mean time I muſt diſguiſe my ſelf, 

As from henceforward TI ſhall every day 
Reſemble leſs and leſs what once was. 

Things running to decay grow every moment 
More uniitke themſelves ; and ſo do I. 

That at the laſt the name of Friend 

Will not fit you or me; for I ſhall be decay'd, 
Never to be repaird again 3 and we muſt part 
Still more and more, t111 at the laſt our diſtarice 


Will grow ſo great that none will gueſs 
We ever were united : So Lines 
'Both from one Centre drawn, ſtill more and mofe divide, 


Till for the World at laſt they grow too wide. Exit. 
Mir. I forgive thee, poor Czalto; for Lam ſenfible | 


What a diſtraCtion'governs thee, by the confufion 
That throws my thoughts into as much diſorder ; 


ForT haveratis'd a War where Peace ſtill flouriſh'd, 
Tn the calm Empire of Emilia's breaſt 


And we is fled from me back to her peace. 
Ah 


What is the meaning that my Sifter fails ? 
I know not what to think 3. I ſtand like one has 


[ He Sindes. 


Loſt his way, and nohan near him to enquire it of. 
'Yet there's a Providence above that knows 


The roads which ill men tread, and candireds | | | 
| Enquiring 


__— 
-Enquiring Juſtice: The Paſſengers that travel 


'In the wide Ocean, where no paths are, 
Look up, and leave their Conduct to a Star. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. I. 


Enter Montalto, and his two Companions. 


— 


1 Com. Ti: Captain, I did not perceive 
That daring Valour you talk of. 
Mont. Thy fears blinded thee, elſe thou might'ſt have ſeen 
What furious thruſts I exchang'd with that Devil 
In a Friars Habit. Youare a courteous Gentleman, 
Tolend your Sword at ſuch a time. 
2 Com. Hecame behind me &the ſudden, 
And yrench'd it from me: | 
Whagyou'd have ſuſpedted a Friar for ſuch tricks? 
__rW&. All our rewardis loſt; if we might have it, 
I think we ſhou'd be aſham'd to ask it ; 
He that hir'd us was hurt himſelf. 
Mont. Why, 'twas his own cauſe, and his own fault; 
As for example, I'le ſhew you what he ſhou'd have done + 


Obſerve me.---- 
Enter Miranzo, and Baptiſta following at a diſtance. 


How now----what apparition's this, as a Friar ? 

I hope 'tis not another fighting Friar. 

*Slid, 'tis he 3 my villainous apprehenſions 

'Go ag true as a Sun-dial. | 

What an unluckie poſture he has found mein , 

Wou'd my ſword were up to th' hilts in him 

Or adunghill, or any thing that wou'd but hide it. (now 3 
. Mir. What, more miſchief towards? Tam provided for them 

| They are thoſe very raſcals:--- I know that bluſtring 

Fellow again : Now Heav'n proſper my deſigns 3 

I havea fair occaſion tolmprove them. 

How now, Gentlemen ? what means a weapon drawn ? 

Mont, We, Sir. are men that have been us'd | 
'Tohandle Swords ; when there's no War to imploy them, 
'We play with 'um in peace : Thope 'tisno offence 
To have a kindneſs for our beſt Friends. 

Sure he knows us not. = [| 4ſede. 
I Cor, Alter your countenance as much as poſſible, 
Captain ; perhaps he may not know us. 


2 Corr. Vie ſtemblowing my noſe, and fo hide my MM | 
F . | ; E 1 ET , 
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+$lid, I have no handkerchief to do it with: 
| Mir. You ſtare is 1f you did not know me. 
[ Exit, | Mon. Know you? how ſhou'd we know you ? 
; Mir. No? that's {trange; one of you was ſo civil 
+ Tolend mea Sword lately ; 
Can you yet call me to remembrance ? - DS 
Mon. We know not what you mean; if we were friends, 
! Wearenot now at leiſure to anfwer idle queſtions. 
; | He offers io g. 
; Mir. Nay, you mult ſtay 5 come no bluſtring _ __ 
. 1 am provided now, iook you---- | He ſhews a Sword un- 
 *'T ſhall not trouble you for a Sword again. der his Gown. 
ſeen : Mont. Wou'd he he had mine, where I cou'd wiſh tt. | 
C Mir. 1 am forry I have an unpleaſant queſtion to ask you x 
þ But yet it muſt be an{wer'd. 
: M1407. Muſt / | 
; Mir, Yes, muſt; and you will do it calmly. 
! For all yourſtormy looks. EP 
Bladder, it thou continueſt thus to ſwell, 
Tle make an hole to let out your vain humour. 
210n. Tis well you are a man of peace, cr elſ{e---- 
1 Coz. Not halt ſo much as he is. 
Mir, Never at peace with Murtherers; Impudent Vullains, 
Who hir'd you to that damn'd act. 
Ot murthering the generous Czalto 2 
Had not your feet been nimbler then the Sword, 
F' de paid you your juſt hire, Sir.----Come, confeſs. 
1 Com. Weare undone.---Lord, how our Captain looks big, - 
And trembles all at once ! | 
- M0. Wedonot underſtand you. 
Mir. Well, I cannot ſtay to parley ; 
Here, take away theſe Raſcals Swords. 
Mon. How. our Swords ! 
Mir. Come, come; nay, it muſt bexſo 


W3 | TI know your gentle natures. \ 
em þ| Mon. Why, Sir, I deny nothing to one of your Coat, 
Or elſe----- 


of 


Mir. You won'd deliver them however. 
1,2 Com. Good Sir, diſgrace us not. | 2 
Mon, Pox on't, wou'd that were the worſt; _ 
How the Rogues ſtand upon their credit? oi, 
Mir. Diſgrace you / is that poſſible 2? Come,deliver,deliver, 
Or you ſhall have ours, d' fee, where you do not wiſh them. 
Mon.Well,our Religion obliges me to this;but it ſhall be upon 
le, Condition you uſe 1t well till you return it ; 
'Tis a good Blade. : | They deliver their Swords. 
- Mir, If the Blade be good you ſhall have a Knife out of it, 
"Tis your only Weapon, this was not well mounted. 
| G Mon. 
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Mon. Well Sir, youare merry, and we take our leaves. 
Mir. ©, by no means; you muſt deliver your ſelves up too. | 
Here carry theſe Gentlemen Murtherers ; 
To Czalto's Kinſman ;. theſe are the Rogues 
He has been looking for ; I leave them to his Examination. 
Mon. O, good Sir, we wil do any thing. 
Mir. Away with them ; Te follow at a diſtance, 
If they ſtir; and d' hear---- He whiſpers to Baptiſta. | 
Bapt. Yes, Sir.----Come, my Maſters. [ Exit Miranzo. 9 
Mon. What ſay you Friends ? umh--- 
This was a good Bargain ; we ſhall never have ſuch another : 
How plaguily you guels'd ! we are not likely 
Tolive to make another : What ſay you 
'To a dialogue with Fear and Conſcience ? 
Tx Comm, Why, if we hang we ſhall be inno more wants, 
And you'l be in no more frights, Captain. 
Bapt. Come along, Gentlemen of the peaceable Blade : 
But, d' hear ? if you can yet be honeſt, 
And confeſs truly and penitently., 
You may ſcape, Ile undertake it. 
Mon. We will confeſs all we know. Sir. 
1 Com. Yes, and more too, if that will do't. 
Bapt. Come, deſpair not then. [ Exennt. 
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Enter, as to the Nunnery, Caſtruccio, Moreno, Bran- 
cadoro, and Bottolo. 


Bran. If they be here, wel fetch them out with a vengeance: 
Knock Bottolo, break the Gate down. [ Bottolo kwocks. 
Bot. They are deaf, or elſe at prayers. | 
Bran. I, ſo they had need, to ask forgivneſs 
For all their tricks. How out of countenance, Uncle, 
Will my Miſtreſs be when ſhe ſees me ? 
Caſt. And my Miſtreſs too, Nephew. 
Bran. Why there's one comfort yet, they did not run 
After other mens I'de have made any man ſmoak 
That ſhou'd have been ſo bold to have ventur'd 
On my Miſtreſs.----What, no body come yet ?----Knock again; 


« 
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Theſe be fine tricks. [ Bottolo knocks. 
-Bot. Not a diſtreſſed Damſel yet appears 
-Out of the ſacred Caſtle :----Now one bolts ; [ Enter Nu. 


'We ſhall havea godly Exhortation, 
Whither we get any Women, or no. 
Nun, What means this earneſt knocking at the Gates : 


Bran. Whata fooliſh queſtion's that? we wou'd come in. 
N#u7. 
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Pp too, | Nu. Our Laws forbid that men ſhou'd enter here. 
| Bran. Fiddle faddle, Ile come in, and fetch others out too; 
Kee who ſhall ſay me nay. 
{ -N#z. Uſe no rude force, twill bea diſreſpe&t 
io Heaven, as well as want of manners : 
| there a cauſe for all this paſſion ? 
Ytiſta., * Bran. Yes, that there is3 here you {helter every Run-away; 
Anzo. Þring 'um our, or Ile teeze you. 
' Bot. Why he'l beat her; 'tis a fterce Hector. 
TS Nur. What 1s it you demand, or whom ? 
Bran. Why, we demand Samira and Emilia ; 
Here is her Uncle, and the others Father : 
My name's Signior Brancadoro; you have heard on't 
1 warrant you, e re now. 
| "Nan. I know not what you mean. 
' Mer. Tis true, holy Maid, fuch we have loſt, 
{And hither they are fled. 
+ Nun. Certainly, Sir, there are none ſuch here. 
But I'le goin and ask the truth. 
; Caſt. We thank you. [ Exit Nun. 
Bran. 'Slid, if ſhe had not left her tricks and denials 
u4ut. #1 wou'd bave hit her a dowſe in the chops. 
; Bot.Like enough ; perhaps he ne're ſtruck any body in his life, 
{ And now wou'd fleſh himſelf upon a Woman. 


On. 


Enter Nun. 
' Nun. Hereareno ſuch perſons as you enquire for. 
f Mor. How, how / why my Daughter Emil left a Letter 
ce; | Upon her Table, exprefling ſhe fled hither, 
# For ſome trouble ſhe had within her. | 


t 


US 


5 Nan. There's ſome abuſe in this; for but e'ne now 
{ There was a Friar that enquir'd for theſe Ladies ; 
; He held a Gentleman ſeem'd hurt to death : 
; He was earneſt, as you are; but he was fatisfi'd, 
As you may pleaſe tobe. | 
Bran. No, it does not pleaſe us to be fſatisf'd ; 
\ Nor will we be ſatisfied ; let's in and ſearch. 
gon T hat hurt Gentleman was Czalto, without queſtion. 
13 { -----Nowlt I cou'd but find my Miſtreſs. [ Aſide. © 
5. { Nur. Thopeyoudo not mean tobe injurious. 
' Cafit. I hope you do not think it lawful 
z ! Toconceal Children from their Parents ; this wou'd be 
| The refuge then of every wilful Child. 
; Nur. Pray believe you are not now abus'd 3 
| 'By our beſt hopes there are no ſuch Perſons 
Within our Walls; we wou'd not for a world deny a Truth. 
Mor. This is ſtrange ; but we muſt believe. 
G 2 | bran. 
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Bran. But we may chuſe whither we will or no. 
Nun, Heaven reſtore all you have loſt, 

And then preſerve 1t to you. 
Caif, Wethank you. [Exit Nank 
Brin. Vienot thank her; a pox of her truths; I; 
Ic not bez couzen'd by any holy Jugler of them all. } 
Mor. Come, let's not neglect to enquire ſome other ways | 
'Tis vain to linger here. | 
Signior Brancadoro, what courſe take you ? | 
Bran. Tle go about a little buſireſs, and preſently | 
Sct ſome to enquire ; if ſhe be above-ground, [le have her. 
Caif, Farewel, Signior; we'l loſe no time neither. 
[ Exit Caſtruccio and Moreno. 
Bran. Some comfort yet, that I have ſuch fair hopes: 
Cialto's dead; now I ſhall keep my Eſtate quietly 
And it I cou'd but find my Miſtreſs, I ſhou'd have her too. 
Now the roaring Lion's dead, I dare look after my prey. 
Well,----what's beſt to do? let me conſider. 


»- 
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Enter V1llerotto. 


Vill, What, is he ſtudying? why the devil 
Does he thus ſeem to ſearch for prudent thoughts, 
That has not lodging in his brains for one ? 
Yet he ſtudiesz ſomthing is in the matter. 
Fortune, that brought thoſe beautious Priſoners under 
My power, proſper me now in driving of my bargain.---Sir. 
Bran, How now ?----O 7llerotto, come jult in. the nick ; t 
I want thy adviſe and help; my Miſtreſs F2 þ 
Is not here at the Nunnery. 
Vil. How. Sir | not at the Nunnery ! why, you told me that , 
Emilia had left a Note upon her Table, 1 
That ſhe was fled hither ; and is neither here ? | 
Bran. Pox of her Note ; neither ſhe nor Samira are here. | 
Vill. Who told you this ? | 
Bran, Why a little harlotry Nun. | | 
Fill. She lied ſure: 
Bran, | ſaid ſo; I was going once to hit her a cuff ofth' ear, 
But that ſhe told me ſome good news. 
Vill. Whar was that ? 
Bran, She told me a Gentleman was dying, and aFriar 
Gas carried him away ; that's you know who. 
Haſt heard any news ? 
Vil. Yes, your enemy is dead. 
Bran, For certain ? 
Vill. So 'tis reported generally. 
Bran, Why, 1 havenothing then to fear but his ghoſt ; 
And if that ſhou'd be troubleſom, Ile quiet him, 
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If Chriſtendont can afford a Conjurer. 
Now if I cou'd but find my Miſtreſs: ---- But Villerotto, 
If any of the Rogues ſhou'd be taken that know thee. 
Vill. 1 hope nor, Sir. 
Bran. Hope !----1s't come to that ? Art not ſure, wr ? 
| Now ſhall not1iſleep one wink this night ; 
F? -] IT ſhall do nothing but think and dream, 
'And dream, and think of Judges, Serjcants, Bars, 
And Hangmen ; wou'd I had ne're medled with it. 
Vill. There 1sa way, Sir, toſecure you. 
Bran. Name it, name it, good Villerotto. 
Vill. I muſt go plant, Sir, 1n another Country : 5 
Then you are ſafe. 
Bran. Why, faith and troth I ſhall beloth to part with thee; 
But what muſt be, muſt be ; Friends muſt part. 
----Wou'd I were well rid of him. [ Aſede. 
If thou think'(t 1t fit, I ſhall be rul'd. 
Vill. And conſent I ſhall be gone. 
Bran. But againſt my will, as F'me an honeſt man ; 
For let the worſt come tothe wo (t, I know thou woud'(t not 
Betray me,----wou'dſt thou, Villerotto 2----ha ? 
Vill. Nay, I cannot tell what operation 
A Rack and Torture might have on me; I am fleſh and blood. 
Bran. SoamlT too, I know it by my ſhaking. 
This was a bugs word ;----wou'd he were gone. [ Aſede. 
Nay, Yillerotto, 'tis for thy ſafety too as well as mine, 
That I conſent: 3 When woud'ſt go ? 
V3ll. Soft, Sir, ſomthing is firſt to be confider d on. 
E:.- Bran. What's that ? what's that ? 
Vill. Firſt tell me, Sir, is there no news af the Ladies ? 
that * Bran, No, no; neither tale nor tidings. 
Vill. Have Signior Caſtruccio nor Moreno 
; Heard nothing neither ? 
-_-| Bran, Not a ſyllable ; I have told you all. 
Vill. Are not the old Gentlemen much troubled ? 
You bear your toſles pretty well, Sir. 
Bran. | have took on too, that I have, 
_ "WE As much as the beſt of 'um; it has made me 
Ready to hang my ſelf; bur while my money's left 
I ſhan't part with this world eafily3-yet I wou'd give ſomwhat 
More than Te ſay, to get my Miſtreſs once again. 
Vill. What wou'd you give, Sir? 
Bran. Nay, nothing, unleſs I were ſure to have her, 
And then ſure ſhe wou'd not run away agen. 
. YVill, What wou'd you give to marry her ? 
Bran. 1,1. that's 2s buſineſs that I am to look after ;- 
I muſt get ſome Heirs quickly, 
For fear the Brancadoro's Race ſhou'd ceaſe. 
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Vill. That were pity.---- { Aſide. 
But if I cou'd be inſtrumental, nay, the only means 
To find your Miſtreſs out,and then marry her to you, what then? 

Bran, Why,ſhe may run away aftcrwards,for ought I know. 

Vill.But what if I ſhou'd gait you to bed together? after that 
Iwill bee too late for her to take her flight. | 

Bran. I marry fir ; do this, and Ile give thee twenty Crowhs. 

7ill. T thought fo----You are wondrous bountitul : 

But not to trifle longer, look you, Sir, 
It you 6gn this for my comfortable ſubfiſtence, I'le be gone 3 
[He ſhews a Writing. 
Tis to ſecure you in a certain Safety : 
And into the bargain Fle help you to your Miſtreſs ; 
You ſhall wed her, and bed her. 
Bran, What 1s't ? let's ſee. 
Vill. There's the Sum, Sir. [ He points inthe writing. 
Brancadoro reads it. 

Bran, How ! Two thouſand Crowns a year ! 

T le give two thouſand of my Teeth as ſoon. 

Vill. Why then, Sir, take your chance, and Ile take mine : 
I muſt not ſtarve, nor will T. 

Bran, But if thou ſhoud'ſt not help me to her. 

Vill. Then Ile be gone, and forfeit my reward. 

Bran. T wou'd fain have her;but I wou'd fain keep my money: 
Butif I don't he'l betray me, or cut my throat 3 [ 4ſede. 
'Tis a terrible dogged Fellow. 


Fill. That I do not tell you ; 'tis enough, Ile run the venture. 


Hark you, Str. | He whiſpers. 
) 


Exter Miranzo. 
. | <6 } 
Mir. Ha 1---'tis he 3 *tis Brancadoro and his Raſcal, , 
That did attempt Cialto's life : Fortunglure 
Has offer'd them thus fairly to me, to rake ſome uſe of : 


de to ask you 


Bran. Yes, I know him as well as I know my ſelf. 
Mir, I have a little buſineſs with him, Sir, 

And wou'd be glad to know where might find him. 
Bran. Why, did not I tell you] knew him as well as rmy ſelf? 

Thar's as much as to ſay, I am he, if you mean 

The Honorable Brancadoro, Son | 

And Heir to Brancadoro, who was lately 

The great rich Senator. 
Mir. 'Tis he, Sir, I mean, whoſe known worth 


Made : 


Made i it a duty in me to acquaint him 
Of a black ſcandal ſome wild tongues have caſt upon him. 


You have expreſs'd a great kindneſs and reſpet&t 
For my Maſter Brancadoro; poſſibly, Sir, 


Sg Lcou d propole a ſervice you might do him 
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Bran. What's the buſineſs? if they talk of me, 

I'le make 'em hold their Tongues. 
Yi. How's this / [_ Afede. 
Mir, It will deſerve your ear, Sir : | 

The cauſe that made me knowing of your wrongs, ' 

Suchl dare call *um, was by ſome diſcourſe 

That happen d of the unfortunate Calto's death; 

There 'twas reported, that an idle Fellow, 

Who takes on him the title of a Captain, 

Gives out that he was hir'd by a Servant of yours 

To murder him; and they talk asif the Captain, 

And his leud Companions, had been ſecur'd, 

At leaſt ſearch'd after, by the direCtion of a Friar, 

But what Friar I cou'd not hear. 
Yill. Plague on that holy Raſcal. [ Aſide. 
Bran, Hey, hey, a Friar ! what Friar, YVilerotto ? 
 Vill. Why the devil do you ask me ? 1 know no Friar. 


| O the damn'd Coxcomb ! \ Aſide. 


Mir. They grow concern'd ; it works, | Aſede. 
Bran. Villerotto, d' hear? if thou cou'dſt be ſure to help me 
To Samira, and then wou'dft be gone into another Country, 
I wou'd ſign the Writing. 
Vill. Tle do it, Sir 3 nor ſhall: you ſet your hand too, 
T11l T have ſhew' d you I can: do it :---But hark you, Sir, 
If you ſhall then refule ir, Ile betray all. | 
Bran. Like enough; 1muſt do't. | Afide. 
Vill. Ha,----a lucky phancy mingles onthe ſudden 
Among my crouding thoughts; *tis excellent ; 
This Friar may bea fit perſon,----Fle try him.---- 
Let me ſee,--- tis right,---If 1 joyn Brarcadoro to his Miſtres, 
That way my Fortune's gain'd; and to be fafe, 
This Friar {hall make Emzlia mine 3 . 
That done, her Friends will ne're endure to ſee 


Her Husband hang' d;though Brancadoro ſhare part of the Feaſt, 


_ Yetby hisleave Ile taſte both diſhes firſt.---Sir, 


Pray give me leave toask this honeſt Friar 
Some queſtions in relation to your ſervice. 
Bran. Withall my heart. 
Vill. You cannot tell, Sir, whither theſe Raſcals 
Are yet in cuſtody, or not ? 
Mir, No, Sir. 
Yill. Nor cou'd you hear what Friar this is ? 
Mir, 1 am almoſt a {tranger in 87erra. 


Vill. T like that.---- [ffde. 
= STA 


That 
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That might deſerve a large Reward. 
Mir. Tſhou'd be glad to have that in my power, Sir. 
Vill, Perhaps men of your Profeſſion. may ſcruple 
To doa thing in private, without the allowance of all Parties. 
- Ar, What mean you, Sir ? 
Vill. Hark you, a word. 1n private. 
Mir. Let me alone, Sir, to make good the title, 
And fit the party ready for poſſeſſion. 
Vil. O happy accident / I am raviſh'd with my good fortune. | 
Mir. What means all this? Tle try the bottom of it. [ Aſide. | 
Til. Come, Sir, be chearful, and be confident | To Brancad. | 
| Ina few hoursTle make you fate and happy. -. | 
| 


If your occaſions, reverend Sir, permit you 
To undertake what I have mention'd to you, . 
Ile ſhew you ſuddenly your Clients. 
Mir. 1 am ready, Sir. 
F311. You muſt engage to ſecreſie. 
Mir. Upon my holineſs. | 
Vill. Nay, you have forſworn that already in your diſcourſe. 
1 A47r. Upon my life, Sir. | TR 
.. ll. Come, Sir, to your houſe then, there you ſhall ſee 
What I will do in order to my promiſe.--+-Sir, 
I hope this reverend perſon ſhall receive 
Rewards proportionable to that ſervice 
_ He is engagd;todo you :----but---- .. 
When we come there you muſt be pleas'd to uſe ' 
A little patience, till I have brought together 
The perſons you muſt tye in ſacred Bonds. 
Fle on before, Sir. . [ Exit Villerotto. 
Ar. 1 ſhall obſerve all you direct. | 
Bran. What does he mean tro ? 
Air, 1 cannot gueſs; but I beiteve 'ris ſomthing 
In order to your ſervice. 
Bran. Nay, tis a notable Fellow ; and you wou'd fay fo, 
Did you know as much asI : 
As cunning, as my Miſtreſs 1s, he'l go near 
| To hunt her out, let her make as many doubles as ſhe. will. 
Come, Sir, I'le bid you welcom at my houle 3 : 
'Tis not the worſt in $524; you ſhall take afull view of it. 


Mir. You oblige me, Sir. { Exennt. "| 


{ 


SCENE TIIL 


Enter Villerotto ſoles. 


po : #41]. So, now to my Priſoners : 
W A ſingle Beauty cou'd not have the power 

& To keep my blood thus at high tide; if one 
Permits my veins to find but the leaſt ebb, 
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The other makes *um riſe, and fo kept alwayes | 
Flowing by one or to'thers eyes : | 


And like my blood, my flames finde no retreat : 


-----[ muſt allay my fires,----or waſt 
In this expence of heart. ----Come forth, come forth, 


Enter Samira,and Emilia, end Taccola; 
My Lady Brides, you ſhou'd have made ſuch fools 
Of men.----'tis not amiſs to give you joy. 
Sam, What means the Villain ? 
Em, O give him gentle words, his looks are dreadful. 
8am. Give himRats-bane. 
Err. O ſpeak gently to him! . when I was agirle 
They us'd to frighten me with ſucha one.----I tremble. 
Sam. Fear not, Emilia; .the villain dares not wrong us: 
- Vil. But the villain dares revenge his wrongs: 
Sam. Who has 1njur'd thee ? 
' Vil. Hethat did it will do ſo no more; 
I can aſſure you: 
Sam, What doſt thou mean ? 
Vil. Why, this Wound, as ſhallow as it is, 
Was fathom'd by Cialto's Sword, 
Sar. Piſh. 
Vil. 'Tistrue indeed 3 butTI was more bold with him. 
And pitin farther ; he had no time | 
Tomakea Will; I doubt he left you nothing. 
Sam. What do' {t thou mean, ſcreech-Owle ? 
Vil. Oh, you have no minde to underſtand; . 
This 'tis plainly, Cialto's dead ; 
I kill'd hi in my own defence: 
Sam. Villain thou lyeſt, in.every thing thou lyeſt ; 


He cou'd do nothing baſely 3 nor could thy power 
Reach his generous life. 


Vil. Why,in good truth, 'twas he that ſtir'd my blood, 
And made this hole to let it out at ; but 
As luck wou'd haveit, 'twas not deep enongh : 


Tſaw his error, and did rectifie it ; 


I thruſt my Sword two or three inches deeper, 
And that laid him to reſt. 
Sam, O heaven protect us. 
Vil. Why now yourun on that miſtake again 3 
No help can come fo quickly as you'l want.it.  _ 
Tac. Thoudolt not mean to raviſh us, doſt thou, Varlet ? 
Vil. Us! canſt thou be raviſh'd, old Ons © 
Tac, How do you know Jackanapes, | 
WhetherI am willing or no? you never :try'd yet. 
7il. Norever will : This ſhe devil will raviſh me: 
Be quiet, or Ile ſlit your tongue 3 dee this. Es 
' , _ _[Heſhews a Dagget; 
| H Sam, O 


= The S$ urpriſal. 


Sam. O for ſome help / Tle tear the Villain. 
Em. Peace, pray peace, let me beg again 5 
Good Sir let s go, why.do you fright us fo ? 
You dare not be ſo wicked as you talk. 
Vill. Pretty 5 their different tempers bring to my enjoyment 
Variety of bliſs ;1n her embraces 
I ſhall enjoy a calm, and childiſh innocence 3 
In th'other, loftineſs of minde, and pirit, 
As if kinde nature had preſented now 
All that ſhe cou'd produce for me to rifle. 
Emil. Do you not hear me Sir ? I pray releaſe us : 
You have no cauſe to keep us priſoners 3 
Yet we will pay a ranſome. 
Vill. Why, fo you ſhall before you go, 
Pretty one: is't more unjuſt for you to be my Priſoners, 
Then me tobe your Slave ? 
Sam, Our Slave! 
Vil. Nay, put not on a ſcornful look 3 
I ſhall not beg your pitty. 
Em. But we are willing to beg yours, good gentle Str. , 
Sam. Beg not ſo meanly, he dares not injure us. 
Vil. O,by no means; why that Frown ? 
Thoſe ſtorms ſhall caſt away no heart of mine; 
Ile force my way to harbour in your armes. 
Sam. What do you mean? 
Vil. I mean to make'my ſelf as fortunate 
As man can be in his full crown'd wiſhes ; 
I will enjoy you both. 
Tac. Which twod'you mean ? 
Vil. Pox on thee, wou'dſt thou be one ? 
Nay wonder not, nor bleſs your ſelves, unleſs 
It be in admiration of my juſtice, 
Shew'd tothe equal power of your beauties; 
You may ſee the image of it every day; 
:Tis in the labouring Bee, that gathers ſweetneſs 
From every Flower that contends 1n, beauty. 
Tac. By that fimile he ſhould go near 
To venture on us all. 
Sam Monſter,dar'ft thou entertain a thought of fuch a villlapy? 
Yil. Alas; tis paſt that, I am almoſt rs for aCtion 3 
Yet for all that you ſhall be honeſt women 
WhenlT have done. Ces. 
Em. For heavens ſake,Sir,what mean theſe dark expreſſions? 
[ hope they include no evil. 
Vill, Not any 3 perhaps you may ſcruple it 
A little at the firſt 5 but Ple allow you 
Some ſmall time to conſtder on't : 
. What an excellent contrivance 'twill be ! 


{ 
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You ſhall have all Love's ſtolen and fyeeteſt Joyes, 
And yet be honeſt 5 come prepare. 
Sam. For what? 
Vill. For my embraces. 
ar Sam. For thoſe of Snakes firſt. 
Vill. O, mine are gentler far. 
Sam. Villain, thou —— | | 
Emil. Pray peace, and let me beg once more, 
Upon my knees pray Sir do not afiright us, 
I know you cannot mean the thing you threaten z 
You are too wile, by our unhappineſs 
To bring on your own ruine. 
Y:ill. Ha, ha, why you will not.publifh your own ſhame ; 
This will not do 3 no, if I were fire 
That death waited for me, as ſoon as I had crown'd 
My paſſton and revenge, I wou'd think it | 
A good bargain,to chop a little time forſo niuch ſatisfattion; 
Sam. Be mercifal, and kill us. | 
Yill. That's to be cruel to my ſelf----but I trifletime, 
A little bufineſs calls me 3 be wiſe, and meet 
My embraces willingly 3 if not, know your doom; 
For by thoſe powers that govern me, Love and Revenge, 
Fle ſacrifice both your enjoyments to them,---- | 
So ponder till I return. «i [Exit Villerotto: 
Em. Ah Madam, what ſhall we do ? 
Sam, Dye, Emilia. 
Ez. When Madam ? 
Sam. Preſently. 
Em. Alas, I tremble at your naming it. 
Sam. Why do you ſhake? you muſt dye one day ? 
Em. 1 know it, by that time I may be willing g 
Old age, or a Diſeaſe may make it welcome, | 
At leaſt more gentle, then it now appears Afar 
By an approaching violence-----but---- 0... 
Sax, O rather with a juſter apprehenſion ECT 
-Recount the lingering Torments a Sickneſs F 
. Or old Age may bring onz a violent Feaver 
, ' May make the body a furnace for the ſoul 
\Tolſuffer, not to live in; .or old Age ; 
May take away our reaſon, and the uſe of ſenſe and faculties, 
-And rob the body and ſoul both of their eyes : this way 
| *'A minutes pain aſlures felicity for ever. _ n 
| Em. Which way ſhou'd we doit ? | | 
Sam. See,this I had ſtill about men all my fears She draws 
Of being forcd to be made Brancadoro | 8 ſhort Dageer; 
Why do you wink ? the brightneſs of it ſhines 
Mot lovely in my eyes, when I but think - 
What ſervice it may doin ſending us | 
H 2 
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To a perpetual peace. 
.Emril, Can a foul be carried through a ſtream of Blood, 
To peace in to'ther world? is't not a Sin to deſtroy life ? 
Sam. *Tis to avoid a greater fin we do it : 

Dare you, nay, can you live ſtain'd with this---- 

I tremble more toname or think on that, 

Then on the death that will prevent it. 

But I havegiven you my opinion, 

And will afford you my;example - 

If you ſtay behinde me you will repent, 

Among thoſe mileries that Tam freed from. 

Emil. Oh! do not ſpeak of leaving me behinde you, 

To the.rude paſhons of .this horrid villain 5 

I know not how to live withont you, 

Nor dye, but as you teach me; 

Pray blame me not, nor take it ill of me : 

Sick-men, though they are told, and do believe 

That health is offer'd in a bitter pation, 

-Shrink at the taking of it ; *tis no more in me : 
I know, at laſtI ſhall chuſe death, rather then ſhames 
-----YetI know not how I ſhall endureto hurt my ſelf, 


' T havegryed whenl have but cut my Finger. 


j 


Sam, That only was, becauſe *'twas unexpected 3 
Your reſolntionnow for a juſt cauſe 
Will make this welcome, and prepare you for it. 
Emil. 1 fear I ſhall hardly ſtrike home,----- 
Then I way ſuffer all that ſhame and miſchief 
I would avoid ; pray therefore grant me one thing. - 
Sam, What 1s't ? 
Em. To kill me firſt. 
$444, That were to commit murder, 
Em. Why, have a better title to your own life, 
Then unto mine; you purchas'd one no more 
Then you did 'tother 3 there is no contra@, or permiſſion, 
Granted from Heaven.,that allows the difference. 
Sam. But alas, my ſweet Emil, 
I never ſhall endure to hurt thee. 
Em, Nor your ſelf neither, did not that vertue prompt you | 
Which bids me beg it,and then theArgument's the ſame for me. 
Sam. Pretty reaſon'd; but it will be needleſs 
To diſpute this; I know my fair example, 
In dying firſt, will arme thy feeble hand, 
With double ſtrength,to force a paſſage 
For thy unſtained ſoul tofly with mine, 
Where every thing is in perpetual luſtre. 
Em. Shall we know one another there 2? 
Sam. No queſtion of. it, elſe this bad world 


In ſomething might exceed the belt. 
Em. You 


\ . 
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| _ And we ſhall both ſeem dead before wedye. [Exennt, 
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Emil. You have confirm'd me, Madam, pray forgive 
My ſimple, if not unbeſeeming fears ; 
'T was no diſpute my vertue did admit of, 
But a confuſion brought upon'me ſuddenly, 
By nature,and ſtill flattering hope,reaſons,and vertues enemies. 
 Comedear Emilia, we'l prepare our ſelves, 
And make the circumſtances of our death 
Familiar to us for 'tis practice only 
Takes the ſharp nature off from things, 
And gives them new ones, that at the laſt 
We ſhall be ſo much ſtrangers to the thoughts 
- Or the defires of life, that all will ſeem 


Already done, which we refolveto try, 


bh —— 


ACT. V:.$C EN. I. 
Enter Cialto ſolus. Z 


KF 7 Hy dol till purfue, what ſtill muſt fly, 
'And what Idare not wiſh to overtake? 
Tt ſeems like the purſuit of night, which follows day 
-In the ſame track, and yet can never reach it'; 

Thar diſtance nature did for them decree, 

And honour has deſign'd the ſame for me : 

Yet ſtill there is a mutiny within : 

Againſt thoſe Laws which honour ſtriftly makes 3 
And paſſion like a cunning Traitor ſets 

'The name of liberty on its own Rebellion. 


Cial. 


Enter Baptiſta, Montalto, and bis two Companions. 


Bap. Sr. 
Cia. Ha, Baptiſta | PP iy 4 £4 OY 
Bap. A word,Sir, in your ear----My Maſter,Sir.,by chance 
Has lighted on the Villains that attempted you 
He thought it fit that you ſhou'd firſt examine 'um, 
As Kinſman to your ſelf, and to that end 
Has ſent them to you 3 farther, hebid me tell you 
That in a little time you will perceive 
You wrong him in your thoughts. 
Cia, Prethee ſay no_ more) 
My thoughts have ſo much diſproportionin them, 
That they are neither juſt nor equal unto my ſelf, or him 5 
Has he not ſent his pardon by thee? 


Bap. He can take nothing ill of you Sir, 


Per- 
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Perhaps he did admire alittle. 
Cia, He is a perfeCt friend, and can love one 
Whoſe Minde is loſt, as well as Fortunes. 
— Now Gentlemen have you received your wages 2? 
Mon. For what, Sir ? 
Cia, For killing my Kinſman Cialto. 
Mon. We hope he is not dead. 
Cia, D'you hope ſo,raſcals z come confeſs 
Every circumſtance, how 1t was done, 
And whohir'd youto't 3 if you mils a tittle----or---- 
Mon. This Gentleman told us, 
If we did confeſs, we ſhou'd not ſuffer. 
Cia. Well, if you doit truly, and afterwards 
Perform all I enjoyn you,l will make good his word : 
Come, who hird you? 
Mon, It was an ill minded man, Sir, 
One that belong'd to Signior Brarcadore. 
Cia. Was it his Maſters inſtruction ? 
Mon, I, no doubt on't, Sir. 
Cia. Did hefay ſo? 
M10n. Yes, and more too. 
C;za. What more ? | 
 HM0n. Why, hetold us, it was an honourable aCtion, 
And therefore won'd'ſhare in't. himſelf ; 
And accordingly. he ſaid his Maſter ſhou'd reward us, 
Cia. You know him when you ſee him ? 
Mon, Yes, yes, v1r. | 
1 Comm. Good Sir,let us not ſuffer, we have your word. 
Cial. Truſt to it ; have you any more to fay ? 
Mon. Nothing Sir, of any conſequence. 
Cia. Well, what trivial thing have you ? 
Mon; When we were waiting Sir, 
For that worthy'and unhappy Gentleman Czalto, 
A couple of filly women by chance came by, and the raſcal 
Snatch'd them up too; all was fiſh that came to his net. 
Cia. How, Women ? what Women ? ſpeak,quickly, ha---- 
Mon.” Why does your worſhip grow angry ? 


Y 


Co, Speak/Dogs, what Women ? - 
Morn. What a rogue was I to name them, 
'Slid, *cis he himſelf. [ Aſide. 


1 Com, You muſt be over-doing it. 
Mon. Plague on you, did not you adviſe to tell all ? 
Nay, more then all if need were? | 
Cia.It may be it was Samiraand Emilia:rogues,what women? 
Mon. Good Sir, we know not ; | 
But he talk'd of their running away 
Upon their Wedding day, * 
And took them, as he faid, upon ſuſpicion 
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Of murdering his maſter Brancadoro, 
Cia. It muſt be they, the circumſtance aſſures it. 
O you dogs, did you help take them ! Ile ſend 
Your miſchievous ſouls to that devil that inſtrufs them. 
Mon. O good Sir, we hope you are the Gentleman, 
And there's no hurt done, O good Sir. 
1 Com, Remember your promiſe, Sir. 
Mon. We have more to confeſs Sir ; 
Or if you pleaſe, welunconfels it all again. 
Cia. I had forgot to ask , what did the ſlave do with them ? 
Mon, He (ſent them priſoners to his maſters houſe,as we think: 
Cia. O heavens! Rogues, Priſoners / come along with me 3 
For if I finde you tell me any lyes, 
Tle ſpoil your throats from venting any more; 
Come good Baptiſta, help guard the Raſcals 3 
If they but offer to ſtir, kill 'um. 
Fle carry back to the flaves heart 
All theſe intended miſchiefs, 
And break upon them like a whirle-winde, 
Wrapping then up together into nothing. [ Exenrt haitil: 


SCENE IT 
Enter Sarnira aud Emilia. 


Sam. Come, come, Emilia, dry thoſe tender eyes, 
We are not going to be miſerable, 
But to be fafe from miſeries. 
Em, Wou'd it were paſt 3 Iam willing to reach 
My journeyes end ; yetl ſtart like one 
[That travels in the night, in unknown wayes ; 
For we muſt through darkneſs, 
Wander in places, from whence none that went 
Ever return'd to tell us what they were. 
Sam. O do not ſhake thy vertuous reſolution 
With feeble apprehenfions z 'tis a journey 
That we nuuſt one-day take: All the diſpute 
W hich can be rais'd is only from the loſs 
Of ſome uncertain time, which yet perhaps . 
May prove ſo full of miferies, you'd wiſh 
That Fate which now you wou'd ſo much decline. 
Em, My reſolation's firm; for all my ſhakings 
They are but ſtarts which ſometimes nature makes ; 
" 'As Wolves kept tame may now and then 
Provok't by appetite, or ſome diſpleaſure, 
Start into ations like their uſual wildnelſs, 
Before they were reduc'd to an obedience 
So tis with me, though I have brought my nature 
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To a tamenels, and ſubmiſhon : 

Yet at the unwelcome proſpect that it takes 

Of my intended diflolution.----- 

It ſtarts within me; and wou'd fain break 

T hoſe ſevere Fetters, Vertue and Reaſon tyes them up with. 
$am. Here take thy choice then; [_She ſhews a Knife 

This knife by chance and a Dagger. 

Taccolla had about her : which will you have ? 1 
Em, The Dagger, if you pleaſe; that ſeems the ſharpeſt, 

And will be beſt for my weak hand. 4 + 7] 

| $4m, Nay do not weep that we ſhall dye ; | 

But ſinile to think how we ſhall live in Fame, 

Em. T muſt weep, fince I muſt part with you. 
Sam, We ſhall meet again fo quickly, 

Thy tears will be but thrown away :----- 

Now hide that fatal friend unto thy honour, 

And whenl ſtrike, ſtrike too, that we may fail 

In one anothers armes, and go to reſt together. 

——_— See, the Monſter comes, be reſolute. | 
Em. Fear me not. | [ Enter Villerotto. 
Vil. How fare my beauteous priſoners ? what 1s't, 

Sadneſs, or modeſty that fixeth thus 

Your down-caſt eyes? come, come, I'le be more ingenuous, 

And acknowledge the happineſsI ſhall enjoy 3 

But you muſt be baſhful; go in, goin, 

And there ['le hide your bluſhes, that if you pleaſe, 

You ſhall unſcen bluſh that you were unwilling. 

Sam. Sure thou canſt not be ſuch a prodigious Monſter ; 

Haſt thou neither fear of earthly pumitſhment, 

Nor heavens vengeance ? 

Vil. Piſh, Tle nor trifle, nor defer my joyes | 
[They draw their Dagger and Knife, 
A minute longer : Thus, Fle force you two-----how!---- 
Sam. Are you amazd? were you ſounacquainted 

With all good, nay, with any thought of it, 

That you could never think there might be. women 

That wou'd prefer their death before diſhonour ? 

Vil. Indeed I have read of a fooliſh Lacrece ; 

But I believe the ſtory otherwile 

Then perhaps you may do; yet if you bave 

A mindeto imitate that wilful Matron, | 

Kill your ſelves as ſhe did, when you know what was done. 
Sam. Stop thy lewd breath, thou Monſter ; 

We need not tobe told when we ſhou'd dye, 

Weare prepar'd, but not as your damn'd tongue 

Directed us. | 

Vil. And this you think will ſtop me ; 
No, your Romance trick will not do : 
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I knew you dare not venture to hurt your ſelves ; 
And therefore---thus---- 

Sam. Strike-Emilia, {trike home be ſure. 

Vill. Hold excellent Ladies,hold ; 
Pardon my cruel curioſity, that led me 
To make this tryal of you; you have ſhew'd . 
There is a vertue, which I thought impoſlible 
To live with women; I have call'd back to me 
The opinion of your Sexes ſtedfaſt goodneſs, 
Which has beenſo long baniſhed from me. 

Em. Can this be real ! 

ill. You ſee it muſt be ſo; 'tis no faint repentance, 
 Charm'd from your tears, or ſad expreſſions, . 

Which might be feign'd in women; but my converſion 
Comes from the real knowledge of a vertue 
That wou'd have ſhook mans faith to think in woman. 

Sam. This amazes me. TA | 

Vill, Why do you wonder ? is't not poſſible 
A man may once grow good? why do you miſtruſt ? 
Are you not in my power {till ? hs heed, fair Saints, 
Of ſhariog any guilt, that ſeems like mine, 
So ſlowly to believe goodneſs in man, 
As Thavedone in woman : you know what virtue is; 
I ſcarce knew it till you taught it me; . 
And you will be more guilty then I was, 
If you believe as ſlowly as I did. 
Em. Sure tis real ? 

Yill. You then will know it, when TI have reſtor'd 
Youto your liberty, as you have done 
Meto my long-loſt goodneſs. 

Sam. If this bereal, we ſhall believe our ſelves 
As much preſerv'd by you, asif another 
Had been the intended raviſher for 'tis greater 
Virtue toreſcue us thus from your ſelf, 
Then from another ; as much as 'tis harder 
Toovercome our paſhons, then an enemy : 

Vil. 1 glory muchin that high charaQter 
You raiſe me to 3 pray give me leave to ſeal 
My pardon on your fair hands ? nay, permit 

\ - hey offer their left hands. 


My moſt ambitious lips to receive it 
Upon thoſe noble hands that wereto write 
The horrid Tragedy, with your vertuous Blood. | 
Sam. Ha, deceived? [ He offers to kiſs their right hands, 
Em. Ah me ? and ſo ſnatches away their weapons. 
 Yill. T cann't but laugh to think how we have couſen'd 
' One another ; did you. believe I was turn'd virtuous > 
' Troth I never thought you were fo fooliſh to be ſoreally. . - 
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; The truth on't 1s, I fear'd you might have atted 
-Some pretty odde phantaſtical Scene, 

- Perhaps to let alittle blood out, and then 
Talk finely , whileſt the purple drops diftill'd ; 

- Calling your ſelves, yout Virtues Martyrs 3 
Then, 1n a tone moſt neatly connterfeited, 

Fall into high notions of - meeting in Elyſinmr, 
And walking in perpetual ſpringing Groves, 
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' . $a, Doſt thou take painsto appear Devil? 
Vill. No, not at all ; Ido iteaflly : 


Or ſome ſtrange 1magin'd pleaſure ; 
Perhaps all:the while believe as much asI : 


But by this means you might have loſt ſome of that blood, 


Which I havefo tnach uſe of for to ſtir you. 
Sam, Monſter, devil, wilt thou not permit us a way to dye? 
Em. Kill tis, Sit, and yet we will believe you gentle. 
Vill, After T have done,you may do what you pleaſe. 
-----Come.---- 4 
Sam. Help, help. [Enter Taccola. 
Tac, Help, help. 
Vill. Plague of this clap of thunder ; 


Ile diſpoſe of you, 
-And ſpoil the ſpring of your chops. 


[Exit with Taccola. 
Em. Some help, good heaven, 
Sam. Let's {topour breaths, 
Or tear the devils throat out. 
Em. No help left us / [ Enter Villerotto. 
ill. Who ſhou'd help you? Ihave gag'd 


' Your foul mouth'd hound, ſhe can fill up the cry no more : 


Yield quietly, or i'le drag you----thus---- 
Sam. Emil. Help, help, murder, murder ! [ They buſle. 
| [ Enter Miranzo. 
Mir. What noiſe is thisz blaſt me! are my eyes true ? 
Oris that bleſſed ſhape ever before them ? 
It was their cryes. 
Hold, what's the matter ? 
Vill. Ha, who wanted your ſacred company 
Before your time. ,f 
Mir. Theard a noiſe. Sir, and I did not know 
Whether you might not be in danger. 
Vill. You ſeeI am not; 
Wait wherel told you, till I fend for you. _ 
Mr. Then 'twas the Ladies, Sir, cry'd out, it ſeems. 
ViN. What then? © 
Is it auſual call for you when women ſqueak ? 
Sam, O Sir, for heayens ſake helpus: we ſhall be---- 
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Mir. Good Sir, uſe no violence'; perchance the Ladyes 
' Mary bea little frightned from reaſon, 
If you but give them time: 
; $am, O heaven! are all men ill? under that habit 
, Can there be hid the love of fin? 
Yill. Well, be gone; | 
I want not your advice, nor your affiſtance yet. ME 
Mir. If you pleaſe Sir, I will endeavour to perſwade them : 
T can prove that neceflity may excuſe many things, 
_ [That wou'd be ſinful, uncompelPd---if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Vill. No, no, be gone ; you grow impertinent. 
Mir. But if you pleaſe Sir, to hearken to my opinion. 
Vill. Hang your opinion 
I do not like this fellow ; Tle truſt him no more. 
Ha,----what noiſe 1s this. [4 noiſe. 
pe [ Brancadoro cal/s Villerotto ard enters. 
_ 'Mir. A ſeaſonable interruption. 
Bra, Villerotto, why wherethave you been man ? 
Thave been looking you up and down all the houſe : 
Here's Bottolo come from his Maſter; 
And has ſtrange news for tne, he ſayes : 
I told him I car'd not a farthing what twas. 
-----But for all that, I wonder what it ſhould be? 
-—--How now, what here Vilerotto ? 
Ha----haſt got her? haſt got her i'faith? prethee let me---- 
Vill. You had beſt ſpoil all Sir, and deſtroy 
The pains I have taken for you? 
Bra,'iNay, prethee, I will but---- == 
Vil. Come, you ſhall not But ; have not I been careful, 
And dare you not truſt me now. ? Come along with me. 
Bra. What, I muſt ſalute her firſt man, in good manners. 
Yill. You muſt not, *tis unſeaſonable z ; 
I have not wrought her yet enough----Nay.---- 
Bra. But why thy Sword drawn man ? 
Vill, You ſhall know the reaſon ſuddenly : 
Come, be quiet, and Ile perform allI promig'd. 
----Hell---how I am troubled with him : Come Sir. 
Bra. Puſh me no puſhes; I will notgo; 
And ſee who dares make me. 
Vill. Come, you muſt Sir. 
Bra. *$lid. whoſe maſter? you or I? take heed of my fury. 
Sam.' Good Signior Braxcadoro, help us; hear us. 
Vill. To befool'd again ; 
You havenot a-minde to be couſen'd = Nw 
Once more, have you ?.. SF RT: 
Brea. What's that to you ? I will hear 'um. 
3 Slid, I willſtay, andIwillnotgo yet. ATE | 
, Fill. Ilebetray all, if youplaythefodl thus: _ 
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Corti; You muſt go.how 5 Bottolo ſtayes. for you. 
Bra, I will not, Iay. 
V;l. Go, go. 
Mir. Tle follow him, and get ſome help. 
[Exit Brancadorg The Frzar offers to go ont too. 
Vil. Hold Sir, you-my worthy Firicual counſellor; 
Stir not, nor attempt to cone near the door ; ; 
If :your 4b—no more butſo : 
Within there, ho/ 2" Raſcals,how came this Friar in : 1? 
[2 Appear. 
1. Hetold-us ; you appointed him when he heard a noiſe, 
That he ſhould:come. | 
Vil. Pox on your credulous coxcombs; z now remember 
| You hear me fay;'if he offers to.come out, let me 
F Tane im dead : Stir not, but guard the deor ; 
Hetas:robb'dour Maſters :---If you ail, I'le cut your throats. 
[ Exit Villerotto. 
Mir. Yet l am pleas dthatIam brought to dye before her. 


—_— 

That with my laſt breath, . 
Which ſeldom ankacoelitolty etitions, i 
I may at once beg of the fair, and wrong'd Emilia 
Forgiveneſs, amd belief;----yet I wou'd know w 
A little more, if it werepo __ TT . LD 
My -paſtion makes me vainly.inquiſitive. SR aEY 
.I muſt do't; yetitis bur anidiecuriality 80 {,;,; 
. To ask for news the minute I muſt dye, © | q 

. $497, What means this Friar 3:lves that habit harhour 
An inſtrument fitted for that vileMonſter ?.  --.+) + + 

Mir, Was there riot a great noiſe Ladies, . ;; :- 1 rf 
Something like womens cryes? +. 47, 4 iW 

Sam. They were our cryes, Sir. UTE PP aL I 

- Sam, If you cannot help us to live with: honour, Eo 
. Help us to = we had two Weapons: .. we: 
' Arme us but again, he has.yet-not diſatm'd-our mindes. nf 

Mir. Wou'diTknew howiz wou'd you accept it,, ' _ > 
As atrue witneſs of my ſorrow, if I dye-firſt. be 
In the oppoſing that niſchief1 know not which way to prevent? 

Em. Ah me, wedonotask of youto te, rx 
But to help death to us. = ey 

Miv. 'Tis impolflible. TY. FEE 2h 

Sarr. Straxigte us then. Why.do you ruin away Jour tread? 
It is a charity to grant it. | 


' 


Mir, Alas, I need not ſay .Imuſt deny; 5 you wiltbclieve i "I 


When let you know you ask i it of Miranzo. | 
| "= diſcover Linſel 
Em. Miranzo / UTE, 
Sam. My Brother! _. 
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Mir. Fair Emilia, 'tis the criminal Miranvo, 
Thar loves Emilia ſill. 
Em, O Miranzo! I bluſhto think how you increaſe 
' My ſence of dangers, while you are mingled with 'um. | 
Mir. I ſee I am to blame tg all conditions, 
To wiſh your kindeneſs ; I but ſtrive: to.nouriſh 
A fickneſs that fends infeftion to your peace. 
Em, What muſt become of us? - 
Mir. Thus naked as I am; I will defend you-; 
And with my breaſt Tle dull his Sword, perhaps his cruelty; 
Emil. O do'not talk:mote cruelly. 'Deathis gentler, 
Which you may help us too. 
Sam. Ah brother, be-not fo raſh, do not deceive your ſelf; 
A thouſand lives loſt in our defence: 
Would not give ſtoptobislewtpurpoſes: _ 
Heaven ſure will ſend ſomwremedy, . :.O-brother Ocialto! 
Mir. Forgive me deareſt Siſter, I had forg ot 
'To tell you, Czalto lives.; chough this villain was one 
Of them that did attempt his Murder. 
847. Odo not flatter me, for I ſhall grow 
As much out of love with death, as even now 
I was with life.-----Is there no hop e? 
Air. Thewvillain-hasay hed themto che: me, 
If T attempt but to go forth.----Hag--- 
Now I think on't, it was the Friar -. . 
He gave them charge of: Iam none; [le try 
It {bh will let me out ; >ſo I may call [_He takes #p his 
Some help. EIT Digniſe 
Em. O take heed ! EE: 
Air, 'Tis but attempting+-i-But Giſt _ 
[le ſet the Friar in the beſt poſturel1 can: 
Here Siſter, ſupport my ſhape alittle, q; 
To countenance my deſign 3-—nay, no crifling--- * 


f, 


[_He-ſets his Habit on bis Siſter, 


So----now to your orayers,--—-within there, on T—_ 


I. How now. who are you ? 
Mir. A friend of Villeratto's, who lefme bo 
Stay a little while for your affiſtance:: eats 
Now I am going, have the greater cars:.i | 
Of the Friar there; he may ay cleape, 
For he has robb'd your maſter. : «id i cle 
1. We warrant yoa :'SirFriar, yow hadinos PTE try to. bale. 
. . | Mirango goes ont ard returns back] ſanenl: 
Miz. T havedone ill, I' dare not venture... "21h s 
Them a minute ; honour and reafon burn! me back—- 


Bleft opportunity ,----Rogug----- 
For fig 
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[He ſ#rikes up one of their: heekeyto' t 
runs out t with 4 feed Sngyt De . d. 
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1 How now, What do you mean'Str ? 
Help help. 

Mir. So, I have ſomething noy to frame an argument 
For my ſelf with,'and to diſputea little. 

Em. Now you may kill us; yourhave got a Sword. 

Mir. Dear Emilia, do:you believe, I know not how 
[Emilia weeps. 


To make a better uſe of fucha Weapon ? 
----Pray weep not, do tiot unman me now, 
Hark, SO08e:: 5-5. 
| Enter Villetotto:with hin that run ont, and another. 
Vill. Ha, Miranzo, are you metamorphoſed from a Friar ? 
Mir. Do you (tare Monſter? is a Sword bright mettal ? 
Fhe mirror that can onely ſhew 
Th' aftrighting ſhapes of thy unheard of villanies. 
#0." Alas, I have not been afraid a long time 3 


I have forgot what 'tis.----Hark, a noiſe--- [ Amoiſe withiw. 

Diſpatch him quickly, you ſhall tell no news Sir. 

----Ha, who is this new face for ? [ Enter Cialto. 
Cia. This ſhall tell thee! Villain. [_ They offer to fight. 


Mir, Hold--- 
[ Miranzo drives ot the two men, 
TRS comes back,and parts them.. 
Cia, Miranzo, rob me not of that revenge, 
Which only can belong to me. _ . 
----Hark, a noiſe,---guard che paſlage, or we may all be loſt. 
or {4 noiſe fill. 
Nay, trifle not';----hark, the noiſe increaſes, diſpatch. 
_ -:--Now Sir, do you ſtare toſee Czalto, B 
Whom you hir'd Rogues to murd«r? (Exit. Miran. 
Vill. 1 do not ſtare, nor am I frightned : 
| What, y*are not dead it ſeems ? 
Sam, OCiatol fi / 
- Cia, Haz fitice thou baſt given me cauſe 
. To view thee with a ſtriekt furvay, my eyes 
- Are grown clear lighted, | 
And finde thee not the villain which thou ſeem'(t, 
But what thou art ; the baſe Borazzo. 
Vill. "Tis well, we know one another then. 
-Cia, Excellent;raſcal,;has your hot revenge 
Been rak't up all this while? _ HOY ORE. 
VYitl.Codſttthou-expett leſs from me,whom thou haſt diſgrac't 
Am ratn'dzby caſhiering me from my command ? 
Cia. And what canſt thou expect,villain, | 
But that fate thou didft.defign for me ? 
. Vill.: My Sword faycs no. - 
"84m. Bold; hold, TLoommand you hold Czalte : 
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Vill. My forgiveneſs! 'this is my Indempnity. 
Cial. Do not hang upon me, unleſs you mean 
To have me murder'd in your Arms, 
Vill. Nay, Ithink I may drive this through your Shield. 
Cial. For heavens ſake let me go. 
Sa. And heaven prote& you. '| They fight, Villerotto falls. 
Cial. Now, Sir, what think you? 
ill. That Tihall preſextly be quiet, and think no more. 
Help, help. FE  TOnÞe i 


- Cial. 'Tis vain to call, no man has Charity 

. Left for thee 3 trouble not thy throat, 

- Unleſs thou haſt ſome Divel to callupon. . [Exter Miranzo: 
Mir. Let me embrace mydear Cialts, EP 
For whom ſtill ready Viitory fpreads her-wings, 

When e're his way'd Sword gives her but the fign. 

Cial. Can Miranzo forgive all thofe diftratted Jealoufies 
My mifſeries begot within'me ? © 21 
Mir. You injure metoask it 5 po dry S$4mira's eyes. 
Cial.. 1 dare not now approach you, fair Samira, 

- But as I wou'd thoſe Powers(T durſt not hope to reach 

- With any thing but Prayers:) Permit me to receive forgiveneſs; 
6 FRge ET -H | 

 Cial. For purſuing you with all my miſcries. 

- Sam. If you lov'd me as well as you profeſs, 

- My kindneſs wou'd infuſefſuch joy into you, 

As wou'd admit no ſenſe of' your misfortunes. 

Cannot my Love and Paſtion for you, 

Have as much power as a little Sleep, 

To render you inſenfible of miſeries, 

To which you only give — M « 

Cial. Fool that I was, to think'that I cou'd be wretched, 
Whilſt you were kind 3 forgive me, dear Samira : 

Permit me, fair Emilia, to kiſs your hands too. 
Emil. Generous Sir, I owe an equal obligation to you. 
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Cial. Now ſpare me a minute. 

Sam. What means he ? 

Mir. I know not. 

Czal. Signior Brancadors, I think AMranzo told me once; 
You did engage to fight with me. 

Mir. Now 1 gueſs; peace, this will be good ſport. 

Braz. I, that was when I was maried to Samira; 
But not elſe. FT, 
Cial. Wou'd marriage make you valiant ? | 
3 | Bran. Whenl have try'd, you ſhall know my mind, 
.. Cz). By no means, Signior 3 TikgNt forbid the Banes: _.. . 


b 


64- The Surptiſah 
But I muſt have your anſwer now ; lodk ye, 
Here are two Swords, take your choice, 
Sam. What does he mean ? 
Mir. Nay, ſtand ſtill, 
Cial. Here, Sir. RPE 
+ Bran, 'Tis neither herenor there, Sir; Tle not fight 
. With any man that has a leſs Eſtate : _ 
. Then my ſelf; fuch a one ventures nothing. 
Cial. Troth, you will hardly fight then. 
Bran, Why, what care'l.;..if there be no body fit 
To fight with me---- I hope they know: nothing yet. [ Aſide. 
. Czal. But, Sir, as I remember, you have ſomthing 
- Did once belong to me 3:are.you not. weary: of it ? 
Bran. It's no. matter. whether I am or no. 
Cial. Prayilet:me hav'tagain. |, ,, 
Bran. So you ſhall, when.I have nothing elſe to do with it. 
Cial. You are ſevere, Sir ; I will aſhgn you your money 
That you lent, to receive it of the Senate. 
Bran. No, do't your ſelf, Sir. -., 
Cal. Vle fetch othersto.perſwade you :. | 
Miranzo, pray:look to the rich Gentleman. | Cialto goes ot. 
Sam. What is the meaning of all this ? 
Mir. I gueſs now, yau'l:perceive all preſently. 
Yill. Oh ! oe, x | 
Mir, How is it ? ITS 
Vill. Too well; I havelife. enough to ſpend in curſes. 
Air. O Devil / b VER. | 
Emil. He makes me tremble ſtill. 


Enter Cialto and Baptiſta,with Montalto ard bis 2 Companions.. 


Cial. Now, my moſt wealthy Signior, do you know 
Theſe Gentlemen ? . 
Bran, Not 1; *tis not likely that I ſhou'd be acquainted 
With ſach'Ragamufhans. :: 
Cial. Do you know them, angry Sir? 
. Vill, Yes, I know themto be raſcally.Cowards 
- Ten ſuch wou'd not venture to cut one throat. 
Cial. Why, you need not be angry; 
They have not bad their full hire. — 
Vill. They deſerv'd none, they did not do their bufineſs. 
Bran, I know the Rogues now: -, [He whiſpers. | 
Why 7llerotto, thou wilt not. betray me, I hope. 
Cial. What was that buſineſs they ſhou'd have done ? 
Vill. Why; cut your throat. | 
Cial. Brave Villain / D' yow ſee, Signior ? 
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That was, after I was dead, as you believ-d. 
But now, Sir, the Hangman ſhall end our quarrel. 
Bran.Good Sir,ſpeak foftly;I vow,that Villain pet{waded me. 
And told me I ſhould never keep my Land 
In quiet elſe, nor ever have my Miſtreſs. 
Air. Compound, Signior 3 'tis your beft way. 
Cal, Whar ſay you, noble Undertakers ? 
Mon, Why Sir, we muſt confeſs----- 
Bran. *Tis needleſs, Sir, 'tis needleſs ; I will do any thing. 
Mir. Offer him his Eſtate again ; you are rich enough beſides; 
You'l cheat ſombody elſe in a little while of as much more. 
Bran. No, Sir, I am not wiſe enough to do't ; 
My Father's gone, peace be with him 3 he perhaps 
Might have givena ſay to ſome ſuch matter. 
Mir. Are you willing ? you may hang elſe. Ws 
Bran. No, | can't indure that I'me ſure, nor hardly th'other. 
Mir. Come, Cialto; Signior Brarcadoro, 
So he may have your Friendſhip, is content. 
Cial, What to do? 
Mir. To reltore your Eſtate again. 
Czal. Well, I love peace ; he ſhall have an Affignment 
To receive his money from the Senate. 
Bran. That I ſhall never get 3 but I muſt conſent. 
Mir. Fear not, Signior ; you have the publick Faith for't. 
Cial. Now. Samira, I can forgive my ſelf, it I preſume 
With my reſtor'd Fortunes too. 
Sam. Take heed, Sir; for if you name it, 
. That generous cauſe that forc'd me to declare 
Ilov'd you, will urge me to deſpiſe you. 
Cial. I am charm'd. Robo 
Bran. I hope, noble Signior, you will forgive /7llerotto too. 
Cal. You aredeceiy'd, Sir. tis not /3Ilerotto ; 
"Tis Borazzo, an ancient Friend of mine. 
' Mir. Pray forgive him, Sir z he may repent. 
#3, Yes, © do repent. 
Air. That's well ſaid ; of what?” 
- Val. Why, that I did not rifle thoſe Treaſuries, - 
. And leave you nothing to enjoy, but what 
I feel, the torments of a vexed Soul : 
I ſhou'd have fitted them for your Embraces, 
And wou'd have taken care you ſhou'd have known it. 
Mr. Bold impudent dog. 
zal. He was ſtil! furniſh'd with too great a Courage 3 
So much boldneſs was not fit to have been truſted 
But ina frame where it was ballanc'd with much Virtue. 
Mir. Come, we'l force him to be good. Wi 
Vl. I think it muſt be forc'd. 
Mir. He will die ſnarling. 
K. 
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Vil. I wou'd die biting. 
Bran, Wou'd he had been hang'd before he bit me. 
Mir. Here, come hither, you that were once his Creatures ; 
Take him up, that he may be deliver'd from us, 
Into the hands of the ſevereſt Juſtice. 
- Vil. Do you believe my Spirit will endure 
. Tamely to wait upon a formal Sentence, 
. And. ſtay till you ſhall force it out of doors ? 
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- Fle make it room enough to go, if it be willing. 
' Enter Bottolo, after him Caſtruccio and Moreno. 
Cial. Away with him. 
Bot. What, no body to be found inthe houſe ?---- 
Hey day, what's gather'd together ! 
My Maſter / my Miſtreſ [ 
Ar, See, Emilia, your Father, and my Uncle. 
Bran. Gentlemen, no words ; you remember our bargain. 
" Cal. Doubtus not. 
Emil, O my dear Father, are you ſtill 
AS ready, to forgive meas you were wont ? 
Mor. Tf 1 were angry, the ſighr of thee 
- Wou'd bringa joy enough to force it from me. 
Afr. :Your pardon, Uncle, joyn'd to this, will make 
Me and Emilia happY, * | 
Eaſt. Is't ſo? was this the trick on't ? Well, well, 
What muſt be, _ be 5 I am frierids, Nephew 3 
I was partly in the fault my ſelf; I dare ſwear 
- I made thee half inlove, with praiſing her. 
Well,----I am glad all troubles are at an end : 
Butſhe ſhall ſt]l be ſy much mine, 
That I may give het tothee. 
Emil. You honour me, to own a Title in me. 
. Sam, One pardon more, Sir, for me. that 1n 
No other thing will ever diſobey you. 
Caſt. What ſay you, Signior Brancadoro £ 
Bran. Iſay any thing, Sir,----God's my life,  _ 
I can ſcarce hold from —_—_ mo. 
Cial. Many things, Sir, may ſeem ſtrange to you 3 
But you ſhall know it all at better leiſure. > 
- Mor. Come, no more; but let forgiveneſs > 3d 
. Dwell inevery breaſt : Back tothe Nuptials now again 3 
This willſcarceſeeman interruption : 
Come, let's away 3 our Meat is bardly cold yet. 


. Cial. TheGpd of Loye.jff he can borrow Eyes,  f*4, 

24”. - - Willbe more pleasdxyith this few Sacrifice 3 2 Wi? 3 
ki. Site by that change which he himſelf has made, Dong 3 
i. AE cual. Hearts are qo his Altarlaid. SE L Bxennt. 
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